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.OAI.Ii  AND  WXAMTNB. 


Elias  Morris  &  Sons  Co., 

21-2S-2&-27  Qest  SoQth  Temple  Street,  -  SBIiT  UAp  CITY,  DTfl^ 


AN  IDEAL  RESORT 


For  Sunday  Schools,  Relief  Societies,  Mutual  Improvement  Associations 
and  General  Ward  Excursions,  while  Offering  Unbounded  Facilities  for 
Healthful  Sports  and  Pleasures  should  be  Free  from  the  Contaminating 
effects  of  Intoxicating  Liquors  and  their  consequent  train  ol  evils. 

SALTAIR 


Is  the  only  Great  Temperance  Resort  in  the  West.  The  Ideal  Pleasuring 
Place  in  all  that  the  Word  Implies,  Offering  the  Best  ot  Music,  Dancing, 
Bathing,  Boating,  etc.,  and  Swings,  Merry-Go-Round  and  other  Specialties 
for  Children. 

WRITE  EARLY  AND  SECURE  YOUR  DATES, 

Office  NAUVOO  BUILDING.  J.  E.  LANGFORD,  Gen.  Mgr. 


The  Western  Knitting  Co.,  recently  incorporated 
for  J50,ooo.oo,  owns  and  operates  three  factories 
in  Utah,  one  at  77-79  West  South  Temple  Street; 
Opera  House  Block,  Ogden;  West  Center  Street, 
Provo.  They  make  to  order  all  kinds  knit  under- 
wear for  men,  women  and  children,  union  suits, 
shirts  and  drawers,  etc-,  etc.  Their  workman- 
ship is  the   best  and  prices  low  ready  as  made. 

WE  MAKE  THE  REGULATION  L.  D.  S.  GARMENTS. 

Money  Back  if  Yoo  Want  it. 

MOttO:  SflTISFflGIION. 


Mail  Orders 
Receive    Ut- 
most   Atten- 
tion  from 
OU''  Corps  of 
Efficient  Em- 
ployees. 

5t 

Z.     C     M.     I. 

Everyone 
knows  vphat 
this     means 
Rtour  Well- 
known      In- 
^         stitution. 

Whoever  becomes  a  customer  of  our  store  is  forever 
satisfied.     When  we  say 

"GENERAL  MERCHANDISE" 

we  mean  just  what   we  say — anything  from  a  Sewing 
Needle  to  a  Threshing  Machine. 

Summer  goods  are  now  on  sale  galore.     Our  Annual 
May  Sale  was  as  usual  a  clearing  success.     F.verything 
the  least  tarnished,  soiled  or  out  of  style  was  sol<l  out, 
and  now  the  bewilderiug  array  of  New  Goods  is  simply 
dazzling. 

T.    G.    SniBOBBR,     SUPBRINXENDENT. 

BIBLE  PICTIRE8. 

A  Series  of  Thifty-five 
Pietures,  Size  5  x  8,  on  the 

LirE  or  CHPI5T 

Suitable  for  use  in  the  Primary  Depart- 
ment, has  been  selected  by  the  Board  of 
the  Deseret  Sunday  School  Union. 

PricG,  35  Cents  Per  Se-t. 


BIBLES. 

AN  INSTSLmCNT 

or 

Sunday  School  Teachers'  Bibles, 

Illustrated  and  Indexed  Bibles, 
and  Low  Priced  Testaments 

j»  j»  j»  NOW  DUE.  >  jt  j» 
Send  in  your  Orders  and  we  will  make  Early  Shipment. 


Address. 


Deseret  Sunday  School  Union 


408  Tciripleton  Building;, 


Salt  Lake  Gty,  Utah. 


WANTED!  SM 


HEfl  AflD  OIOIWEH  PIIYIIIG  REUT  OH  IflTEREST  SHOOIiD  STOP  IT. 


THE— 


]4atioDal  Hoflie^SeekeFs'  Assoeiatioo 

win  buy  or  build  yon  a  home  in  any  place  in  the  United  States  of  your 
own  choosing,  or  will  pay  o£F  the  mortgage  on  your  home  or  farm,  and 

CI^E     VOU     16    VEHRS     KND     5     TW^ONTHS 

to  return  the  money,  at  $5.50  per  month  per  $1000. 


This  Association  has  purchased  many  homes 
in  Salt  Lake  City,  Ogden  and  other  places  and 
will  in  the  future,buy  more  homes  throughout 
the  State  than  all  the  other  associations  and 
loan  companies  combined.  Call  and  investi- 
gate. Correspondents  will  please  enclose 
stamp  for  full  information.  All  officers  and 
managers  bonded.  Reported  by  mercantile 
agencies. 


Minimum  Monthly  Payments. 


Amount. 

Applica- 
tion 
Fee. 

Monthly 
Payment 
on  Con't. 

Monthly 
Payments 
on  Loans. 

$1,000 
2,000 
3.000 
4,000 
S.ooo 

$  4.00 

8.00 

12  00 

16  00 

20.00 

$1.50 
3.00 
450 
6  00 

7-5° 

$5-50 
II  00 
1650 
22.00 
2750 

Total 

Am'tPaid 

by  Con 't 

Holder. 


f  1.093 
2,196 

3.279 
4.372 
5.465 


308-309    ffCLE'f    BUILDING. 
OCfff/V.    UTAH. 


STEVENS   &   KERN  AN, 

Agents  Wantad  in  Wyomirg    Nevada  and  Utah, 


W.    S.    PIERCE, 


MANVFACTUREH 
OF- 


CSTASLISHCD    1060. 


INCORPORATED    1902, 


SCHOOL  SUPPLIES. 


S«heol.  Cbunah.  Opef      pOPNiTUftB 

.70  West  Second  South  Street, 

SALT   LAKE   CITY.  -  UTAH. 

C^-WSITB  FOB  CATALOain. 

liom  is  the  time  to  Paint. 

[BUY  THH   STRICTIjY 
PU{%B    PHI|4T, 

GaaPanteed  the  Best^ 

P«OJ« 

G.  F.  CULi|VIER&BRO. 

20  E.  First  South    Street,. 

DAIiT    LAKX    OITY. 


aO.CALDER'SSONS, 

Company 

DIREOTORS: 
N.  W.  Clayton,  President 
D.  G  Calder,  Vlce-Pies't  and  Mgr 
John  J.  McClellan.  Sec'y  and  A^st.  Mgr. 
W.  C.  Spence,  Treas 
A.  L.  Brattalo,  I.  A.  Clayton,  Sam  H    Calder 

ArTEP  50  VEAPS 

af  successful  business,  we  start  with  renewed 
vigor,  and  are  now  better  prepared  than  ever  to 
meet  our  many  pitrons,  having  thoroughly  reno 
vated  our  immense  establishment.  We  show  t)  » 
lollowing  stock  on 

THREE  nOORS. 


PiA|50S 
OHGAllS 


StelBway,  Kimball,  Behr  Bros. 
MasoH  A  Hamlin  and  Others. 

(SOLE  AGKXT8.) 

r  Kimball,  for  Church  &  Parlor 
I  Mason  k  ^mM 

^  {SOI-K  AGENTS.) 

"APOLLO."   Greatest  Se't-Plano  Player  Kbowb. 

Complete  Sheet  MubIc  Department. 
Orders  Promptly  Filled. 
To    Out-Of  Town    Kiiemls:— Make    rmr    store    your 
Headquarters  wh*>a  In  the  Ctty.    A  trattlnf  roon  pro- 
vided  with    newspapers  and    musloal   puDUoatloiui, 
•tc.»  will  always  be  at  your  serrloe. 

45  and  47  W.  (ft  South. 


<~»<K~M"M-9<-{->^<-><->«*4"fr«<«<-»*<-0-><-e-e->****^"«-M-M-^^ 


I 


SALT  LAKE'S  GRtflTEST 
'"^"'     DEPARTMENT  STORE. 


Evaporated  Ffuits  at  Prices  Sever  Heard  of  Before.       | 


Extra  6ne  sun-dried  Apples,  3  lbs.  for  26C 

Fine  California  Prunes,  per  lb.,  5  and  7JC 

Extra  fine  California  Peaches,  per  lb...  8C 

PlutDS,  per  lb 8JC 

Black  Cherries,  lb  1 QC 

Pears,  per  lb 12C 

Apricots,  per  lb..  12C 

Figs,  per  lb 5C 

Fine  Pickles,  per  bottle lOC 

"    Catsup,  2  bottles  for 25C 

Large  Bottle  Washing  Amnionia l2C 

20  lbs.  Drj-  Granulated  Sugar 1.00 

Best   Mocha  and  Java    Coflfee,   worth 

40c,  here 25C 

High  Grade  Coffee,  worth  25c,  here....  15c 

Arbuckle's  Coffee,  per  pkg 1  ?JC 

Best  Package  Tea   worth  20c lOC 

Walker's  Family  Soap,  per  bar 4C 

"        Canimelia  Soap,  10  bars  for  25C 

Tomatoes,  all  kinds,  per  can lOC 

First  class  Table  Peaches,  per  can 15C 

Good  Corn,  per  can 8JC 

Crockery  and  Granite  Ware  at  prices 
1  hat  beat  the  world. 

Best  Water  Glasses,  each 4e 

Fine  Im.  Cut  Glass  Water  Pitchers....  19c 

Best  Cups  and  Saucers,  per  set 48c 


Best  Granite  Stew  Pans,  each  15c,  25c, 

■'         "         Mush  Cookers,  75c  and... 
Tea  Kettles 

"    Copper  bottom  Nickel-plated  ket- 
tles  

"    Galvanized  Tubs,  75c  and 

"    Granite  Milk  Pans,  each 

"         "         Dish  Pans,  75c  and 

"    Leaf  Ivard,  3  lb.  can 

"      "        "      5  lb.    "   

"       "         "     13  lb.  "    

Fine  Sugar  Cured  Hams 

Breakfast  Bacon ' 

Dry  Salt  Meats.. 

Pork  and  Beans,  3  cans  for 

Fine  Cream  Cheese 

Choice  Creamery  Butter 

English  Walnuts,  per  lb 

Best  Almonds,  per  lb , 

9  oz.  riveted  Overalls,  per  pair 

Levi  Strauss  Overalls,  (Men's)  per  pair 

Best  Calico  Made 

Men's  All  Wool  Clay  Worsted  $15.00 

Suits 

Men's  All  Wool  Suits 

Men's  Heavy  Shirts, 

Men's  $2.00  Shoes 


98c 


98c 


65c  :^ 


WE  ARE  AGENTS  FOR  THE  DOUGLASS  SHOE. 


BIG  BOSTON  STORE. 


212-14-16  S.  West  Temple 


X     NEXT      TO     POST     OFFICE ^-^--^^^MB^^^B^^^^^ 


mm  MUSIC  GO. 

THE  LEADING  MUSIC  DEALERS. 

Terms 


the 


Easiest. 


Prices 


the 
Lowest. 


Piaoos  and  orgaos 

SHEET  MUSIC 
HND  BOOKS 
-  p    Specialty- 


Victor  Dise  Talking  |VIachines. 


p.    O.    BOX    D. 


74    WRlli   ST. 


Salt  Liake  City,  Utah. 


It's  nigh  on  twenty  years  ago, 
Since  last  I  handl'.d  that  old  bow- 
Sit  closer  to  the  Are  Joe, 
I  don't  mind  tellln'  'bout  It. 

—Ballads  of  Life,  page  is. 

And  the  gate  forever  swinging  made  no  grating,  no 
harsh  ringing. 

But  melodious  as  the  singing  of  one  that  we  adore. 

And  the  chorus  still  was  swelllhg,  grand  beyond  a 
mortal's  telling. 

While  the  vision  faded  from  me  with  glad  word  ever- 
more. 

—Ballads  of  Life,  page  22. 

Life's  sweetest  cup  Is  mingled  with  bitterest  drops 

of  gall. 
And  dreary,  rainy  days  will  come  upon  the  paths  of 

all. 

—Ballads  of  Life,  page  61. 

Great  souls  by  eternnl  truth  set  fr(  e. 

No  longf  r  In  shackels  bow; 
The  mlilnlght  has  past,  the  Jubilee 

Mas  begun  with  the  good  lime  now. 

— liallails  of  Life,  page  8S. 

Our  bonds  are  growing  gray,  dear  wife,  our  hearts 

are  beating  low. 
In  Q  little  while  the  Master  will  call  for  us  to  go. 

—Ballads  of  Life,  page  W. 

What  alls  papa's  mouth,  snld  n  sweet  little  girl, 
llcr  bright  liuigb  revcnllng  her  Icctli   wbllnns  pi'iirl, 
I  love  him,  and  kiss  hlni,  and  sit  on  his  knee. 
But  the  kisses  don't  smell  good  when  bn  kisses  mo. 
—  Ballads  of  Life,  page  n2 

The  beautiful  Illustrated  work  from  which  these 
extracts  have  been  taken  will  be  sent  postpaid 
fortl  00. 


WHENEVER  VOU  TRAVEL 

Take   the  road  that    affords    you  the  best 
service. 


Furnishes  the  most  convenient  local  service 
in  the  state, 
VOUR     CHOICE     Opa 

5  Fast  Daily  Trains  Between 
Salt  Lake  and  Ogden. 

City  Ticket  Office,  201  Main  Street,  Salt  Lake 
City,  Utah. 

D.  E.  BUKLEY,  G.  P.  &  T.  A. 

D.  S.  SPENCE.!,  A   3'T  G.  P.  &  T.  A. 

T.  M,  SCHUMACHER,  aCTING  TRAFFIC  MGR. 


I 


FTTTTNS 
YOUR  EYES  • 


requires  the  greatest  possible  care.    It  Is 
essential  that  no  mistakes  be  made. 

We  do  It  properly,  give  better  satisfac- 
tion than  can  be  had  from  anyone  not  a 
graduate  optician. 

EYES    EXAMINED 
FREE  OF  CHARGE. 


RUSHMER. 

TWO   STOI^BS: 

73   W.    First   South  St.,  Salt  Uake  City. 

2482  Washington  nvenue,  Ogdsn. 


NEW  YORK  DENTAL  PARLORS, 

Roomt  2,   3,   ■'  tagle  Building,  7t    W.    2nd  South. 
rBBTH         eXTRHCTBD       InflTHOUT      PHIM 


|2 
3i 


HMmmM 


aOOD    SBT    OF    TFBTH    (18. OO. 
Fit  Quaranteed. 

Ttelh  Kxlrnclcd J5    Tcflli  filk-il  wllh  Ccriicnl,.  .jo 

Teelh  fdlcd  wlth;sllvtr..  .75    Ttitli  fillt-tl  wllli  OoUl 1,00 

TccVh  Clcnncil so     33  Kftrct  r.oUl  Crown  $4.  to  |6. 

Porcelain  Crown  I4. 

GROWN  AND  BRIDGE  WORK  A  SPECIALTY 
DR.  LANG,  Proprietor. 


AViNGis  THt  Secret  ofWEALT 

'fe^YouNGM^N  Remember',    ^ 

'3fHAT55^P£RWEe>^ 
;F0R  FIVEYtARS 

\  C<3-W.ITH.0-„/ 
;jNTtWSTAOOED/i| 

P  6  MONTHLY 
I  ^ND    '. 

DEPOSITED 

ZION  S 

Savings. 

^  oC2xBANK^o^ 

^  ^AND  TRUST  CO.     -  , 

_^   -WILL  RETURN  YOU  1 1470>      

EWOUGHTO  SI^RT  IN  LIFE  WITH  A  HOMEOF  YOUR.OWN 


JWIISSIOl^flRlES 


Should  write  to  or  call  on  the  Salt  Lake  Knitting  Works  for  their  Hosiery,  Underwear 
and  Garments  before  leaving  for  their  fields  of  labor.  Sunday    School    Workersl 

We  have  a  full  line  of  White  Shirts,  Hosiery,  Neckwear. 

Oup  Specialty  is  Knitted  "GRRIVIEHTS," 

We  have  them  in  Cotton  from  Ji.oo  up  and   in  Wool   from  $1.75  up.     Order  by   Mail  from   us. 

When  ordering  "Garments"  send  your  height,  weight,  chest  measure  and  length  of  sleeve  to 

SALT     LAKE     KINIXXIING     WORKS, 

Salt  Iiake   City,  Utah,         C.  R,  Thopstensen,  JBgf. 


DIRECTOKS: 
J.  A.  Henarlck'on,  President,  Thomas  Hull, 

Jos.  F.  Smith,  VlcePres  dent.  Eudger  Clavvson. 

M.  cnnstopUerson. 


pine  Jetuehty 

Watches.      Friendship  Hearts,      Baby  Rings 

Diamond  Rinj^.       liockets.       Clocks. 

Ijadies'   Chains. 

WEDDING  RINDS  A  SPECIALTY. 

HENRY  REISER, 

No.  la  E.  First  South.        SALT  LAKE  CTTT 


SALT  LAKE  MATTRESS  AND 
MANUFACTURING  CO.; 

MANUFACTTJKERS  OF 

Woven   Wire    Mattresses,    Wire    Cots,    Couches, 

Hair,  Moss,  Cotton  Top, 
and  all  Kinds  of  Mattresses. 

UPHOLSTEKIXG  AND  BEPAIRING. 

155-157  W.  South  Temple  St.      Phone  059i 


t^.  K.  THOjVinS  DHV  GOODS  CO. 


We  will  continue  our_ 


GREAT  ANNUAL  CLEARANCE  SALE 
DURIMG  FIRST  WEEKS  IN   jU^E. 

We  shall  otter  one  hundred  Ladies'  Suits — $5.00,  $7.50,  $10.00. 
These  Suits  regular  are  from  $10.00  to  $25.00  per  Suit. 

Black  Silk  Dress  Skirls,  Lace  Skirts,  Grenadine  Skirts,  in  a  hand- 
some assortment. 

Shirt  Waists  from  25  per  cent  to  75  per  cent. 


R.  K.  TH07VYMS   DRY  GOODS  CO. 


ffilinra'i'."!'!  ii.iJIMBMI 


uvenile 
xtixicto 
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THE  LESSON  OF  LOYALTY. 


^  BEAUTIFUL  lesson  of  loyal- 
y^^  ty  and  faithfulness  is  presented 
in  the  story  of  the  early  history 
of  Dav'd,  the  son  of  Jesse,  who 
afterwards  became  the  great  king  of 
Israel.  David  was  the  youngest  of  eight 
sons,  and  had  spent  most  of  his  youth 
taking  care  of  his  father's  sheep.  He 
was  a  comely  and  courageous  youth,  a 
singer  and  expert  musician,  playing  on 
the  harp.  Till  his  encounter  with  the 
giant  Goliath,  the  captain  of  the  invad- 
ing Philistine  army,  he  was  an  obscure 
youth,  but  this  event  brought  him  promi- 
nently before  the  people.  As  a  reward 
for  his  valor  in  slaying  Goliath  he  was 
given  the  daughter  of  King  Saul  for  his 
wife;  he  became  a  favorite  of  Saul  and 
lived  in  the  king's  palace.  But  as  David 
grev.'  in  popular  favor  it  greatly  dis- 
pleased the  king,  who  became  envious 
and  jealous  of  his  son-in-law  and  sought 
to  kill  him,  fearing  that  David  would 
take  away  the  kingdom  from  him.  To 
save  his  life,  therefore,  David  had  to  flee 
from  the  palace  of  the  king  and  go  to 
live  in  the  wilderness,  hiding  himself  in 
the  woods  and  in  the  caves  of  the  moun- 
tains, and  afterwards  in  the  land  of  the 
Philistines,  who  were  the  enemies  of  the 


people  of  Israel.  But  David  doubtless 
felt  himself  safer  among  them  than  in 
his  own  country,  where  he  was  in  con- 
stant danger  of  falling  into  the  king's 
hands,  as  the  spies  of  Saul  often  found 
his  hiding  places. 

When  in  the  land  of  Israel  Saul  sought 
David  every  day  that  he  might  take  him, 
for  he  was  determined  that  David  should 
be  put  out  of  the  way.  If  anj'one  did 
anything  to  aid  David  it  greatly  angered 
Saul.  Because  the  Priest  Ahimelech 
gave  David  bread  to  eat,  and  permitted 
him  to  take  the  sword  of  Goliath,  not 
knowing  that  David  was  fleeing  from 
Saul,  the  king  had  Ahimelech  killed,  and 
all  his  house,  except  one  son,  who  es- 
caped to  David,  and  over  eighty  other 
priests  were  also  killed;  in  addition  to 
this  the  city  of  Nob,  where  the  priests 
lived,  was  also  put  to  the  sword,  and 
men,  women  and  children,  and  e\en 
babies  were  cruelly  killed,  because  of  the 
hatred  of  Saul  towards  David, 

David  knew  that  Saul  had  been  re- 
jected of  the  Lord  from  being  king  o\er 
His  people,  Israel,  for  he  himself  had 
been  anointed  by  the  Prophet  Samuel 
to  be  king,  but  the  time  had  not  yet 
come  when    he  should  assume  that  an- 
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thority  and  prerogative,  as  that  outcome 
was  yet  to  be  brous^ht  about  by  the  Lord, 
in  His  own  time  and  way.  It  was  years 
afterwards  that  David  really  became 
kins. 

In  his  efforts  to  take  David  when  he 
was  in  hiding  in  the  wilderness,  Saul 
on  one  occasion  led  an  army  of  three 
thousand  men  in  the  search.  The  kinj^ 
entered    a    cave    by   the    way  in   which 


of  Saul's  robe,  which  he  did  unawares 
to  Saul  that  he  might  prove  to  him  that 
he  was  still  true  to  his  king  and  had  no 
enmity  or  ill-will  towards  him.  When 
Saul  rose  up  out  of  the  cave  to  go  his 
way.  David  followed,  calling  after  him 
and  showing  Saul  what  he  had  done, 
how  he  might  also  have  killed  the  king 
if  he  had  been  so  minded.  '  'The  Lord 
judge  between  me  and  thee,  "said  David, 


SAUL    AND    DAVID. 


David  and  his  men  were  hidden.  As 
Saul  was  alone  it  would  have  been  easy 
for  David  to  destroy  him,  which  his  fol- 
lowers urged  him  to  do,  but  he  would 
not  hear  of  it.  "The  Lord  forbid,"  he 
said  to  his  men,  "that  I  should  do  this 
thing  unto  my  master,  the  Lord's  anoint- 
ed, to  stretch  forth  my  hand  against 
him,  seeing  he  is  the  Lord's  anointed." 
It  hurt  his  feelings  even  to  cut  off  a  part 


"and  the  Lord  avenge  me  of  thee;  but 
mine  hand  shall  not  be  upon  thee." 
And  Saul  repented  of  the  evil  he  intend- 
ed to  do  to  David,  and  said  that  David 
was  more  righteous  than  he.  Saul  then 
went  his  way  and  left  off  seeking  to 
harm  David,  who  had  also  covenanted 
with  Saul  that  he  would  not  destroy 
him  nor  his  children  after  him. 

The  Spirit   of  the  Lord  had  left  Saul 
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and  evil  counsels  again  prevailed,  as 
David  feared  they  would.  The  kindly 
feelings  of  Saul  towards  David  were  of 
short  duration,  for  it  was  not  long  be- 
fore he  again  sought  to  take  David.  He 
and  his  followers  were  still  in  the  wilder- 
ness, fearing  to  trust  the  fair  promises 
of  the  king.  With  his  little  army  David 
sometimes  rescued  the  people  of  the 
weaker  cities  from  the  incursions  of  the 
Philistines  and  Amalekites.  On  a  day 
when  David  was  in  a  certain  wilderness 
called  Ziff,  his  presence  there  was  made 
known  to  Saul,  and  he  was  again  pursued 
by  the  king  with  a  picked  army.  But 
that  night  a  deep  sleep  came  upon  Saul 
and  all  his  men,  for  they  were  very  tired; 
and  David  arose  with  one  of  his  trusted 
men,  and  went  to  the  camp  of  Saul,  and 
passing  in  the  midst  of  the  tents  of  the 
soldiers,  the}'  made  their  way  to  where 
the  king  lay  sleeping.  Again  the  life  of 
the  wicked  king  was  at  the  mercy  of 
David,  for  all  the  king's  guards  were 
asleep  and  did  not  know  that  their  mas- 
ter was  in  danger.  David's  companion 
reminded  him  that  the  Lord  had  once 
more  given  his  enemy  into  his  hands, 
and  he  begged  David  to  permit  him  to 
smite  Saul  and  slay  him.  But  David 
forbade  him,  saying:  "Destroy  him  not; 
for  who  can  stretch  forth  his  hand 
against  the  Lord's  anointed  and  be  guilt- 
less? *  *  *  Yhe  Lord  shall  smite 
him"  *  *  *  but  "the  Lord  forbid 
that  I  should  stretch  forth  my  hand 
against  the  Lord's  anointed." 

To  convince  Saul  once  more  that  he 
bore  him  no  ill-will,  David  took  the  spear 
and  the  cruse  of  water  from  near  Saul's 
pillow  and  quietly  left  the  camp,  taking 
care  not  to  awaken  any  of  the  king's 
guards.  But  when  he  was  at  a  safe  dis- 
tance he  cried  out  to  the  people  who 
were  with  Saul  and  to  his  guards,  and 
awoke  them.  He  chided  them  sharp- 
ly   for    their  want   of  care  for  the  king, 


the  Lord's  anointed,  bidding  them  to 
send  for  the  spear  that  he  had  taken 
away  from  beside  the  king,  who  was  also 
awakened  by  this  time.  Again  did 
David  remonstrate  with  Saul  for  seeking 
his  life  without  a  cause,  and  asked  him 
to  regard  his  life  as  he,  David,  had  re- 
garded the  king's.  Saul  once  more  made 
fair  promises  to  David,  saying  that  he 
would  no  longer  seek  to  harm  him,  but 
would  go  his  own  way.  But  David  still 
feared  to  trust  the  king,  and  went  to 
live  among  the  Philistines,  he  and  all  his 
followers,  and  they  were  given  the  land 
of  Ziklag  in  which  to  dwell. 

In  the  intervals  between  his  cam- 
paigns against  David,  Saul  was  engaged 
in  fighting  the  Philistines,  and  some  time 
after  the  last  meeting  with  David,  and 
while  he  was  still  at  Ziklag,  a  great  bat- 
tle was  fought;  the  sons  of  Saul  were 
among  the  slain  and  he  himself  was 
severely  wounded.  Being  hard  pressed 
by  the  Philistines  and  fearing  to  be  taken 
alive  by  them,  he  fell  upon  his  own 
sword  and  died  by  his  own  hand,  with 
his  sons. 

Although  the  king  was  dead  David 
was  still  loyal  and  true  to  his  king,  for 
when  he  and  his  followers  heard  of 
Saul's  death  "they  rent  their  clothes 
and  wept,  and  fasted  until  even,  for 
Saul  and  for  Jonathan  his  son 
(David's  friend),  and  for  the  house  of 
Israel;  because  they  were  fallen  by  the 
sword. "  The  young  man  who  brought  the 
tidings  of  Saul's  death  was  an  Amalek- 
ite,  a  stranger  to  Israel.  He  falsely 
claimed  that  he  had  killed  the  king  with 
his  own  hand  at  Saul's  request,  when  he 
was  sorely  pressed  by  the  Philistines  in 
the  battle.  This  was  untrue,  as  already 
shown,  but  the  man  said  this  thinking  to 
gain  favor  with  David  and  receive  some 
reward.  Hut  he  little  knew  the  un- 
wavering devotion  of  D.-wid,  who  was 
far    from   being  pleased,  and  asked  the 
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man,  "How  wast  tliou  not  afraid  to 
stretch  forth  thine  hand  to  destroy  the 
Lord's  anointed?"  And  to  further  im- 
press the  j^reat  lesson  of  loyalty  and 
fidelity  to  the  Lord's  servants,  David 
commanded  one  of  his  young  men  to 
slay  the  boasting  falsifier,  who,  by  his 
own  mouth,  brought  judgment  upon 
himself  in  saying  that  he  had  slain  the 
Lord's  anointed. 

Once  more  was  David's  devotion  put 
to  the  test,  when  Saul's  son,  who  reigned 
in  his  father's  stead,  was  treacherously 
killed  and  his  head  brought  to  David  by 
his  assassins,  thinking  thereby  that  they 
might  gain  favor  with  David  and  obtain 
a  reward.  Instead  of  receiving  them 
graciously  as  they  expected,  David  was 
wroth  and  sternly  reminded  them  of  the 
fate  of  him  who  had  boasted  that  he  had 
slain  King  Saul.  "How  much  more," 
said  he,  "when  wicked  men  have  slain  a 
righteous  person  in  his  own  house,  upon 
his  bed.'  Shall  I  not  therefore  now  re- 
quire his  blood  of  your  hand,  and  take 
you  away  from  the  earth.'"  David  then 
commanded  his  young  men  and  both 
were  slain. 

The  Scriptures  teem  with  examples 
which  impress  the  importance  of  paying 
respect  to  authoritj',  both  of  heaven  and 
of  earth.  Jesus  Himself  made  no  excep- 
tion to  this  law.  When  trying  to  en- 
snare Jesus,  the  Pharisees  on  one  occa- 
sion asked  Him  if  it  was  right  to  pay 
homage  to  an  earthly  ruler  by  giving 
tribute  to  Caesar,  the  Roman  emperor, 
who  at  that  time  ruled  over  Judea.  On 
their  showing  Him  a  piece  of  money  He 
asked  them,  "\\'hose  is  this  image  and 
superscription.''"  and  they  said  Ca;sar's. 
Then  answered  Jesus,  "render  there- 
fore unto  Caesar  the  things  that  are 
Caesar's;  and  unto  God  the  things  that 
are  God's." 

While  we  have  no  king,  anointed  of  the 
Lord,  among  us  as  they  had  in  ancient 


Israel,  to  whom  loyal  service  is  due,  we 
nevertheless  do  have  the  "Lord's  an- 
ointed" ones,  to  whom  we  owe  our  sin- 
cerest  loyalty.  They  are  the  Priest- 
hood, they  whom  the  Lord  has  placed 
over  us  to  lead  and  direct  the  affairs  of 
His  Church  and  kingdom  here  on  the 
earth.  ^^'hile  their  leadership  is  disin- 
terested, and  their  rule  is  that  inspired 
wholly  by  unselfish  love,  persuasion,  ex- 
hortation, longsuffering  and  mercy,  their 
authority  should  command  our  faithful 
and  loyal  support  fulh'  as  much  as  if 
they  had  command  over  our  bodies. 

In  affairs  of  state,  a  citizen  can  do  no 
greater  wrong  than  to  betray  his  coun- 
try and  to  become  disloyal  to  its  inter- 
ests; such  a  man  is  justly  looked  upon 
by  all  good  men  as  the  vilest  of  creatures. 
If  one  by  word  or  deed  does  aught 
against  his  government,  especially  in 
times  of  war  or  great  peril,  he  must  an- 
swer for  treason  and  sedition.  This 
same  principle  obtains  in  Church  affairs. 
If  by  word  or  deed  we  do  aught  to  op- 
pose or  embarrass  those  who  preside 
over  us,  who  have  been  ordained  and 
anointed  to  that  ofifice,  or  if  we  do  or 
say  aught  that  will  lessen  the  esteem 
and  fidelity  of  others  for  the  Priesthood, 
or  in  any  way  lessen  its  influence  for 
good,  we  become  traitors  to  our  Father's 
cause,  and  are  guilty  of  lifting  our  hands 
against  the  Lord's  anointed.  David,  we 
have  seen,  would  not  presume  to  do  this; 
even  though  Saul  had  been  rejected  of 
the  Lord  and  had  become  very  wicked, 
seeking  by  every  means  possible  to  slay 
David,  he  was  still  the  Lord's  anointed, 
till  the  Lord  saw  fit  to  remove  him.  No 
man  had  a  right  to  remove  him  or  ignore 
his  authority. 

On  the  subject  of  lo3alty  and  the  re- 
spect due  to  the  messengers  of  heaven — 
those  who  bear  the  Priesthood — Jesus 
was  most  emphatic.  "As  my  Father 
hath  sent  me,"  He  said  to  His  disciples, 
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"so  have  I  sent  you:  he  that  receiveth 
you  receiveth  me;  and  he  that  rejecteth 
you  rejecteth  me,  and  will  be  rejected 
of  my  Father." 

"We  cannot  serve  God  and  slight  the 
counsels  of  His  servants.  If  we  ex- 
pect the  favor  of  God,  we  must  favor 
His  servants  and  sustain  them,"  was  the 
terse  way  the  late  President  Heber  C. 
Kimball  expressed  his  sentiments  of 
loyalty. 

This  article  cannot  be  better  conclud- 
ed than  by  quoting  a  few  lines  from  the 
sayings  of  the  Prophet  Joseph  Smith. 
At  a  meeting  held  in  Nauvoo,  Illinois, 
July  2,  1839,  with  the  Twelve  Apostles 
and  some  of  the  Seventies  who  were 
about  to  go  on  their  mission  to  Europe, 
the  Prophet  Joseph  gave,  among  other 
instructions,  the  following  touching  the 
important  principle  of  loyalty  to  the 
Lord  and  to  His  servants: 


"O  ye  Twelve!"  said  Joseph,  "and  ail 
Saints!  profit  by  this  important  key — 
that  in  all  jour  trials,  troubles,  tempta- 
tions, afflictions,  bonds,  imprisonments 
and  death,  see  to  it,  that  you  do  not  be- 
tray heaven;  that  you  do  not  betray 
Jesus  Christ;  that  you  do  not  betray  the 
brethren;  that  you  do  not  betray  the 
revelations  of  God,  whether  in  the 
Bible,  Book  of  Mormon,  or  Doctrine 
and  Covenants,  or  any  other  that  ever 
was  or  ever  will  be  given  and  revealed 
unto  man  in  this  world  or  that  which  is 
to  come.  Yea,  in  all  your  kicking  and 
flounderings,  see  to  it  that  you  do  not 
this  thing,  lest  innocent  blood  be  found 
in  your  skirts,  and  you  go  down  to  hell. 
All  other  sins  are  not  to  be  compared  to 
sinning  against  the  Holy  Ghost,  and 
pro\ing  a  traitor  to  thy  brethren." 

Jos.   Hyniiii   Pnriy. 


WHERE  CONSCIENCE  PREVAILED. 

A  TRUE  STORY. 


Tii|    A^'^■  of  the  people   of   Utah   will 

I    iciiieinber  that  long,  cold  winter 

i^sSd]  in  tile  Seventies'  when  so  many 
of  the  cattle  died,  leaving  many  families 
with  only  a  cow  and  some  none  at  all. 
The  family  of  John  Hurst  will  never 
forget  that  memorable  winter.  They 
had  gathered  what  hay  they  thought 
would  last  their  cattle  until  spring.  Then 
their  attention  was  turned  towards  get- 
ting themselves  clothing  and  shoes  for 
winter.  The  merchant  in  tiie  Co-op. 
store  in  the  little  town  of  L- kind- 
ly offered  to  let  Mr.  Hurst  haul  a  Uxid 
of  freight  for  loaning  him  his  team    and 


wagon.  This  plan  was  hailed  with  joy 
by  Mr.  Hurst's  only  daughter,  as  she 
thought  of  all  the  nice,  new  things  she 
would  get. 

Mrs.  Hurst  only,  was  hoping  and  pra>- 
ing  that  he  would  get  his  load  and  start 
home  before  seeing  a  saloon,  because  cf 
his  lack  of  resisting  the  temptation  of 
the  wine  cup. 

After  he  had  been  away  from  home 
almost  long  enough  to  return,  word 
camr  that  he  had  sin-nt  his  innney  in  a 
saloon  and  ski|ipr<l  out  to  I'arts  unknown 
with  the  team  and  wagon.  His  repu- 
tation    for    linnestN'     li.id   been     ungues- 
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tioned,  so  the  story  was  hard  to  be- 
lieve until  neither  he  nor  other  tidintjs 
reached  the  settlement.  Then  it  was 
universally  believed.  His  wife  being 
well  aware  of  his  weakness  knew  not 
what  to  dread  nor  where  his  folly  might 
land  him.  The  misery  of  that  poor  soul 
that  long  winter  was  almost  beyond  hu- 
man endurance.  Even  neighbors  and 
friends  looked  askance  at  the  family 
and  hinted  that  Mrs.  Hurst  was  prepar- 
ing to  accompany  her  husband  when  a 
suitable  opportunity  appeared. 

While  this  feeling  was  uppermost  they 
were  loth  to  give  employment  to  the 
family  or  other  needful  assistance.  This 
course  of  the  neighbors  made  it  verj' 
distressing  for  the  Hurst  family.  How 
they  managed  to  get  through  that 
dreadful  winter  only  they  and  the  Lord 
know;  but  with  much  pinching  they  suc- 
ceeded in  keeping  a  cow  or  two  alive. 

Sometime  during  the  following  summer 
word  was  brought  by  a  traveler  that  Mr. 
Hurst  was  in  a  mining  camp  in  Nevada. 
Mrs.  Hurst  thought  with  horror  of 
spending  another  winter  alone;  she  told 
the  merchant  she  would  prepare  things 
and  if  she  could  get  a  chance  would  go 
out  there  and  try  what  she  could  do  to 
redeem  his  lost  propertj'  and  maj'be 
save  her  husband  from  further  disgrace. 
The  time   longed  for  at  length  arrived 


and  the  family  started  on  a  journey  that 
meant  so  much  for  poor  Mrs.  Hurst. 
In  due  time  they  arrived  safely  in  Ne- 
vada, where  the  hu.sband  and  father  was 
at  work.  He  was  pleased  but  very  much 
ashamed,  to  face  his  family.  This  feel- 
ing gradually  wore  off  and  pleasure  took 
its  place.  He  was  a  good,  reliable  work- 
er, so  easily  obtained  work. 

Pay  daj'  came  every  three  months  and 
the  men  had  to  go  a  few  miles  to  re- 
ceive their  money.  Mrs.  Hurst  per- 
suaded their  daughter  to  accompany 
her  father  on  these  trips  to  care  for  him 
and  his  money.  He  was  sure  to  drink, 
and  some  one  is  alwaj's  ready  to  take  a 
drunken  man's  money.  The  daughter 
got  possesion  of  the  wages  and  gave 
them  to  her  mother.     In  this  way  means 

was  saved  to  pay  the  merchant  at  L , 

but  it  took  two  years  in  which  to  do  it. 
When  Mr.  Hurst  found  that  they  could 
go  home  again  and  he  appear  an  honest, 
honorable  man  he  was  so  overcome  with 
joy  that  he  wept  like  a  child.  He  called 
his  family  together  and  knelt  down  and 
thanked  God  for  such  a  noble  family. 
Be  it  said  to  his  credit  that  since  that 
time  drink  has  not  had  such  a  hold  on 
him.  Our  Father  sometimes  permits  us 
to  go  to  extremes  before  we  realize  the 
evil  of  our  conduct,  especially  if  we  are 
not  prayerful  every  da}'.  Mary. 


LIFE  AND  DEATH. 


So  he  died  for  his  faith.     That  is  fine — 

More  than  most  of  us  do. 
But  say,  can  you  add  to  that  line 

That  he  lived  for  it  too? 

In  his  death  he  bore  witness  at  last 
As  a  martvr  to  truth. 


Did  his  life  do  the  same  in  the  past 
From  the  days  of  his  youth? 

It  is  easy  to  die.     Men  have  died 

For  a  wish  or  a  whim — 
From  bravado  or  passion  or  pride. 

Was  it  harder  for  him? 
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But  to  live — every  day  to  live  out 
All  the  truth  that  he  dreamt, 

While   his  friends  met  his  conduct 
doubt 
And  the  world  with  contempt. 


Was  it  thus  that  he  plodded  ahead, 
Never  turning  aside? 
with  Then  we'll  talk  of  the  life  that  he  led. 

Never  mind  how  he  died. 

Selected. 


GOING  ON  A  MISSION  UNDER  DIFFICULTIES. 

(CONTINUED    FROM    PAGE    347.) 


O 


NE  morning  about  half  an  hour 
after  leaving  our  camping-ground, 
we  found  the  corpse  of  a  young 
man  lying  in  the  road,  stripped  of  all 
his  clothes  except  his  shirt  and  his  socks. 
He  had  been  killed  by  Indians  the  night 
before  and  they  had  carried  away  his 
scalp  along  with  his  gun  and  his  clothes. 
It  was  indeed  a  ghastly  sight  to  behold 
in  such  a  place  and  in  such  a  condition; 
an  arrow,  which  was  left  sticking  in  his 
side,  showed  that  he  had  been  killed  at 
close  quarters.  He  belonged  to  a  com- 
pany of  emigrants,  who  had  been  camp- 
ing about  a  mile  distant  from  our  last 
night's  camping-place,  and  some  of  their 
men  soon  joined  us  after  our  discovery 
of  the  murdered  man's  remains.  The 
men  gave  us  the  following  information 
concerning  this  sad  affair: 

He  had  left  their  company,  about 
dusk,  the  previous  day,  as  they  drew 
near  to  the  place  where  they  finally 
made  their  camp,  as  he  had  seen  some 
game  and  desired  to  secure  some  for  the 
company.  He  must  have  come  unawares 
upon  the  Indians,  who  perhaps  were 
also  out  hunting,  and  he  had  evidently 
made  an  effort  to  escape  from  his  pur- 
suers and  reach  the  company's  camp, 
and,  at  last,  he  had  fired  his  gun  at  them, 
but  without  effect,  ami  then  he  was  set 
upon  by  his  cruel  assailants  and  mur- 
dered in  his  defenseless  conditinn. 


The  emigrants  tried  to  persuade  us  to 
join  them  in  pursuing  the  Indians  and 
take  revenge  upon  them,  but  in  this 
they  did  not  succeed,  so  we  left  it  to 
themselves  to  take  care  of  the  remains, 
as  we  were  traveling  in  opposite  direc- 
tions; their  destination  being  Oregon. 

After  such  an  object  lesson,  we  had 
additional  reasons  for  being  very  humble 
and  at  the  same  time  to  ivatch  as  well  as 
pray,  which,  however,  we  had  done  all 
the  time,  and  this,  no  doubt,  accounts 
for  the  marvelous  protection  which  we 
had  enjoyed  thus  far. 

Our  next  camping-ground  was  selected 
with  special  care  for  security,  as  well  as 
concealment,  on  a  piece  of  dry  ground 
in  the  midst  of  some  extensive  swamps 
where  the  tall  grass  and  rushes  almosi 
hid  us  from  view,  and  in  addition  to  this, 
a  heavy  thunder-storm  came  up  with 
rain  and  lightning,  which  kept  us  pretty 
well  awake  and  most  likely  also  kept  the 
Indians  from  annoying  or  attacking  us; 
for  we  were  pretty  sure  that  there  were 
some  of  them  not  very  far  off. 

After  this  we  met  with  no  adventure 
of  special  interest.  God  was  still  with 
us.  We  had  henceforth,  most  of  the 
time,  good,  level  roads  to  travel  on,  yet 
many  of  the  animals  began  to  show 
signs  of  fatigue  as  they  had  had  l)ut  very 
little  grain  along  the  journey  and  most 
of  them  none  at  all.      Some  of  the  breth- 
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ren  had  been  on  missions  before,  and 
while  walkiiifi  they  would  sometimes  re- 
late incidents  of  personal  experience  to 
each  other,  and  testify  l)y  their  experi- 
ence to  their  own  actual  knowledj^'^e  of 
the  truth  and  divinity  of  the  work  of 
God  in  which  all  were  so  much  inter- 
ested. Others  would  relate  what  their 
veteran  fathers  had  experienced  during 
the  trying  ordeals  through  which  they 
had  passed  when  persecuted  by  the 
mobs  in  Missouri  and  Illinois.  I  will 
here  relate  one  of  these  wonderful 
stories,  which  tended  to  increase  my 
faith  and  reliance  on  a  kind  Father  in 
Heaven  and  made  me  trust  in  Him  for 
the  satisfactory  termination  of  the  pres- 
ent journey,  with  all  its  troubles  and 
difficulties. 

A  brother,  by  the  name  of  Hoagland, 
(whose  father  was  then  Bishop  of  the 
Fourteenth  Ward  in  Salt  Lake  City) 
related  the  following  incident  in  his 
father's  experience: 

It  was  in  the  Spring  of  the  year  1844,  when 
many  of  the  best  men  in  the  Church  were  out 
on  a  special  mission,  to  advocate  the  election  of 
the  Prophet,  Joseph  Smith,  to  the  presidency  of 
the  United  States,  that  my  father,  Bishop 
Hoagland,  was  traveling  with  Elder  George  A. 
Smith,  stumping  the  country  for  this  purpose. 
They  were  traveling  in  a  light  one-horse  wagon, 
taking  their  chances  with  the  people,  for  their 
food  and  lodgings.  One  day,  when  they  had 
gone  without  these  necessary  accommodations 
too  long,  they  both  felt  much  in  need  of  some- 
thing to  eat.  They  had  entered  a  small  patch 
of  timber,  where  there  was  some  nice,  green 
grass,  when  Elder  George  A.  Smith,  said:  Let 
us  stop  here  and  ask  the  Lord  for  something  to 
eat — here  is  plenty  for  the  horse.  This  sugges- 
tion was  at  once  carried  out.  The  horse  was 
unhitched  and  let  out  on  the  grass,  while  the 
brethren  retired  into  a  more  secluded  place  and 
engaged  in  jirayer,  especially  asking  for  some- 
thing to  satisfy  their  hunger.  After  prayer  they 
felt  entirely  satisfied  as  far  as  the  cravings  of 
their  stomachs  were  concerned,  and  after  a 
while  they  hitched  up  and  proceeded  on  their 
journey,  but  they  had  only  gone  a  very  short 
distance,  when  they  were  surprised  by  finding  a 


large  cheese  lying  upon  a  stone  in  the  middle  of 
the  road  and  a  clean  new  knife  lying  cross- 
ways  on  the  top  of  it.  Brother  Smith  said,  here 
is  our  supiier,  and  so  they  stepped  out  and, 
with  thankful  hearts,  iiroceededon  their  journey, 
taking  the  cheese  with  them. 

The  government  horse  we  delivered  to 

the  commanding  officer  at  Fort  Laramie, 
as  we  could  not  with  safety  let  it  go  with 
us  any  farther  for  fear  of  being  charged 
with  having  stolen  it. 

At  every  station  along  the  road  we 
found  both  soldiers  and  civilians  alarmed 
on  account  of  the  Indians,  whose  depre- 
dations extended  all  along  the  line  from 
the  Rocky  Mountains  to  within  a  com- 
paratively short  distance  from  some  of 
the  thickly  settled  portions  of  the  State 
of  Nebraska. 

Thus,  when  we  arrived  at  a  place 
called  Grand  Island,  about  150  miles 
from  Omaha,  another  remarkable  cir- 
cumstance happened,  under  the  guid- 
ance of  a  kind  Providence,  which  proved 
the  first  leaf  turned  in  our  favor.  Our 
team  being  weak,  was  traveling  some 
distance  behind  the  rest  of  ourcompanj', 
as  we  at  that  time  considered  ourselves 
pretty  safe  from  the  Indians.  At  Grand 
Island  was  a  large  supply-store,  kept  by 
a  couple  of  Germans,  and  one  of  the 
Manti  brethren — Elder  Andrew  Nielsen 
— had  got  to  talk  with  these  merchants 
about  the  risk  of  living  in  such  an  ex- 
posed locality,  without  any  means  of 
getting  away,  even  if  the\'  could  be 
warned  in  time  to  fiee.  He  finally  sug- 
gested that  they  should  buy  our  whole 
outfit,  which  they  could  get  cheap,  and 
by  giving  the  animals  rest  and  plenty  of 
grain  and  grass,  the}'  would  do  them 
good  service.  The  result  was,  that  we 
sold  these  gentlemen  our  outfit  and  re- 
ceived a  draft  for  $225.00  on  the  Bank 
of  Omaha,  and  what  little  luggage  we 
had  was  kindly  taken  b\'  our  brethren 
in  their  wagons,  while  we  took  it  gladly 
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on  foot  the  rest  of  the  way  to  within  a 
couple  of  miles  from  Omaha,  where  we 
made  our  last  camp  in  an  organized 
capacity. 

The  next  morning  an  informal  coun- 
cil was  held  in  our  camp,  with  a  view  to 
arranging  for  the  disposal  of  the  teams 
and  other  things  that  would  be  of  no 
further  use  to  us,  and  to  get  our  tickets 
bought  as  cheaply  as  possible  for  the 
journey  to  New  York.  Here  a  new  trial 
awaited  me.  My  unfortunate  partner. 
Brother  L.,  appealed  to  the  brethren 
for  means,  wherewith  to  pay  his  trans- 
portation toward  his  final  destination, 
which  was  Norway.  But  he  met  with 
a  severe  rebuff,  as  he  was  plainly  told 
that  he  should  have  made  his  arrange- 
ments for  that  purpose  before  leaving 
Utah  instead  of  calculating  on  somebody 
else.  His  plea,  that  his  mule  was  taken 
from  him  in  Salt  Lake  City,  did  not  con- 
vince the  brethren  that  he  had  a  claim 
upon  their  means,  as  he  should  have 
stayed  back  and  looked  after  his  inter- 
ests in  that  city  and  not  in  Omaha. 
Thus  he  was  absolutely  without  any 
means  of  his  own  with  which  to  proceed 
further,  and  he  conse(iuently  felt  very 
bad,  and  I  did  also.  By  dividing  the 
money,  which  we  had  obtained  for  our 
outfit,  and  paying  the  other  man  his 
share  for  his  horse,  there  was  plenty 
left  for  me  to  i)ay  my  expenses,  but 
Brother  L.  had  nothing.  I  asked  him 
sympathetically,  what  he  proposed  to 
do,  and,  to  my  surprise,  he  answered,  I 
have  no  other  to  fall  back  on  for  help 
except  you,  Brother  Christiansen.  I  at 
first  remonstrated  with  him  mi  tliis  pro- 
position, as  it  would  make  me  just  as 
unable  to  reach  my  destination  as  it 
woiilfl  make  him — neither  of  us  wouM 
have  enough  but  he  said,  that  we 
shoidd  trust  in  the  Lord  and  act  as 
brothers.  So  I  divirlcd  all  tlu;  moncs'  I 
had  with   him,    and    he  assured   me  that 


I  should  have  a  full  half  share  in  his 
mule,  which  had  been  taken  from  us  in 
Salt  Lake  Cit.v.  I  had  but  very  little 
faith  in  ever  getting  a  cent  back  from 
that  source,  but  what  money  I  had  left 
would  at  least  paj'  my  fare  to  New  York, 
and  I  thought  of  earning  some  money 
there,  by  working  at  my  trade  as  a 
painter,  if  no  other  way  was  left  me  to 
get  to  my  field  of  labor. 

\\'hen  the  other  outfits  were  sold  at 
auction  in  Omaha,  not  one  of  them 
brought  anything  near  the  price  which 
our  poor  despised  outfit  had  brought  us, 
and  most  of  them  not  even  half  as  much. 

Bishop  Preston  purchased  tickets  to 
New  York  for  us  at  $65  each.  We 
traveled  by  steamer  from  Omaha  down 
the  Missouri  river  to  St.  Joseph,  and 
from  there,  by  railwaj',  to  New  York.  I 
had  therefore  only  a  few  dollars  left 
after  paying  my  fare.  Our  tickets  en- 
titled us  to  go  by  any  one  of  four  differ- 
ent steamers  that  belonged  to  the  same 
company,  whenever  we  could  catch 
them;  for  there  were  no  regular  time- 
arrangements  for  their  coming  or  de- 
parture, consequently,  all  passengers 
were  expected  to  watch  for  them,  if  they 
wanted  to  be  taken  along. 

My  limited  resources  would  not  allow 
me  to  lodge  in  a  hotel,  so  I  sought  for 
and  found  some  Scandinavian  ac(|uaint- 
ances,  that  I  had  heard  were  in  Omaha, 
and  I  was  received  by  them  with  the 
greatest  kindness.  They  had  partly  lost 
faith  in  the  (iospel,  and  one  of  the  fami- 
lies had  e\en  been  in  Utah,  while  the 
other  family  had  never  got  any  farther 
than  to  ( )inaha,  but  I  had  known  them 
both  intiiTiately,  and  the  faiiiil>',  who 
had  been  in  L'tah,  had  been  my  ni^xt 
linor  iicighl)ors.  They  were  ver\'  good 
p(ii|ilr,  and  made  ine  welcome  to  their 
lionii'  and  such  cotiiforts  as  they  could 
bestnw  upon  me,  as  long  as  I  wcuild 
stay,  and  I  soon  fonnd  that  my  piescnre 
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was  a  God-send  to  them,  as  the  smould- 
ering embers  of  their  first  genuine 
Gospel-love  began  to  burn  again  in  their 
honest  souls.  My  desire,  however,  was 
to  get  on  board  the  first  steamer  that 
would  take  me  off;  but  the  Lord  seemed 
to  want  it  otherwise;  for  I  came  too  late 
three  or  four  times,  and  once  I  was  even 
so  near  the  steam  boat,  that,  if  I  had 
come  only  one  minute  earlier,  I  could 
have  got  on  board.  I  felt  almost  like 
swearing  at  my  bad  luck,  yet  I  after- 
wards learned  that  the  Lord  had  His 
hand  in  it.  I  was  thus  kept  in  Omaha  a 
whole  week  and  performed  some  good 
among  these  people,  who  have  since  all 
come  to  Utah  and  proved  themselves  to 
be  excellent  Latter-day  Saints.  It  must 
be  borne  in  mind,  that  Omaha  was  at 
that  time  a  general  dumping-ground  for 
all  kinds  of  dissatisfied  Mormons  and  for 
rank  apostates,  and  I  had  some  of  them 
to  contend  against  occasionally,  yet  my 
personal  character  gave  me  some  ad- 
vantage over  their  bitter  attacks  upon 
"the  Mormons"  as  a  whole.  The}'  could 
not  charge  me  with  anything  improper, 
except  that  I  was  going  out  to  deceive 
people,  etc.  One  of  my  early  fellow- 
laborers  in  Scandinavia,  I  found  there 
as  a  bitter  apostate,  yet  he  pretended  to 
still  have  much  personal  friendship  for 
me,  but  I  could  not  accept  of  such  false 
friendship  and  left  him  in  disgust  and 
with  pity. 

When  finalb',  I  reached  New  York,  I 
found  myself  again  one  day  too  late,  the 
most  of  the  other  missionaries  having 
left  that  port  the  day  before  my  arrival. 
Here  I  was  in  that  large  city,  almost 
without  money,  and  I  felt  quite  sore  and 
disappointed  over  it.  But  when  I  found 
Brother  Wm.  H.  Miles,  who  was  the 
local  president  of  the  small  branch  of  the 
Church  there,  he  encouraged  me  by  in- 
forming me  that  Bishop  Preston  had 
deposited   $30  with   him  with  which  to 


pay  my  fare  to  Liverpool;  and,  said  he, 
"You  can  sleep  here  in  my  office  and 
visit  the  Saints  and  get  your  meals  with 
them,  so  that  your  stay  will  not  cost  you 
anything."  These  were  indeed  encour- 
aging tidings,  but  I  was  advised  to  wait 
a  whole  week  in  New  York,  as  he  ex- 
pected some  of  the  missionaries,  that 
had  not  yet  arrived,  would  come  in  and 
thus  I  should  have  company  across  the 
sea. 

The  money  thus  bestowed  upon  me, 
was  a  gift  from  Captain  Wm.  H.  Hoop- 
er, our  Territorial  Delegate  to  Congress; 
as  he  had  donated  $200,  and  left  the 
amount  with  Bishop  Preston,  for  the 
benefit  of  any  missionaries  \\\\o  might 
be  found  short  of  means.  I  felt  exceed- 
ingly grateful  for  this  unexpected  as- 
sistance and  the  time  was  passed  very 
agreeably  in  New  York. 

With  only  a  faint  hope  of  learning  any- 
thing more  about  the  lost  mule,  I  called 
every  day  during  the  week  at  the  bank- 
ing house  of  HoUaday  &  Co.,  but,  no 
news  nor  money  came  along.  I  finally 
had  bought  my  ticket  to  Liverpool, 
and,  on  my  waj'  to  the  dock,  I  called 
again  at  the  bank,  when,  to  my  happy 
surprise,  I  found  a  letter  that  had  come 
that  morning,  containing  a  draft  for 
$150,  sent  by  Brother  Van  Cott.  He 
had  proven  his  rightful  ownership  to  the 
mule  that  he  sold  us,  had  obtained  the 
animal,  and  then  had  sold  it  again  for 
the  sum  which  the  enclosed  check 
called  for. 

Thus  I  sailed  from  New  York  with 
quite  a  sum  of  money  in  m}'  possession, 
and  I  herewith  humbly  and  with  grati- 
tude acknowledge  the  hand  of  our  kind 
Father  in  Heaven  in  thus  detaining  me 
long  enough,  both  in  Omaha  and  in  New 
York,  for  this  much  needed  money  to 
reach  me,  as  it  otherwise  would  have 
been  lost  to  us. 

I  arrived  safe  in  Liverpool,   where  I 
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related  to  President  Daniel  H.  Wells 
my  trials  and  their  fortunate  termina- 
tion, and  I  offered  to  pay  the  $30  back, 
which  I  had  received  in  New  York  to 
pay  for  my  passage  across  the  sea,  but 
he  refused  to  take  the  money,  and  told 
me  to  keep  it  with  his  blessings,  as  I  had 


yet  a  long  way  to  go  to  reach  my  field  of 
labor — Norway. 

Arriving  there,  I  found  my  friend  and 
much  tried  partner.  Brother  L.,  very 
happy  to  meet  me,  and  especially  to  re- 
ceive from  me  $7=;  in  ready  cash,  as  his 
share  of  the  mule  money. 

C.  C.  A.  Christiansen. 


OUR    MISSION  SUNDAY   SCHOOLS. 

THE  BASIL  (SWITZERLAND!  SUNDAY   SCHOOL. 


TJ     ASIL,   in  Switzerland,   is  a   very 

ii    ancient  city.      It  is  built  on  both 

w™3i  sides    of    the   River  Rhine,    and 

has  a  population  of  about  125,000  souls, 

mostly  Swiss,  Germans  and  Italians. 

In  this  city  is  a  prosperous  Latter-day 
Saint  Sunday  School,  which  is  increas- 


ing rapidly  in  numbers.  In  February 
last  the  average  attendance  was  25  chil- 
dren and  7  grown  persons.  On  April 
20th  (when  the  accompanying  photo- 
graph was  taken  by  Elder  J.  Leo  Hafen) 
there  were  80  children  and  12  adults 
present. 
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The  school  convenes  at  10  o'clock  each 
Sunday  morning.  Elder  Daniel  F. 
Harding,  of  Smithfield,  Cache  Valley, 
is  the  superintendent;  his  assistants  are 
Brothers  Hafen,  Weber  and  Zaugg.  The 
Sunday  School  Treatise  is  closely  fol- 
lowed in  the  e.xercises.  A  new  song  is 
learned   each   week.      Fortunately   the 


school  has  at  its  command  several  rooms 
to  which  the  classes  retire  when  the 
opening  e.xercises  are  over,  this  they  do 
to  the  strains  of  a  march. 

Altogether  we  judge,  from  the  items 
furnished  us  bj'  Superintendent  Hard- 
ing, that  the  Basil  school  is  "up-to-date" 
and  progressive. 


HOW  I  CAME  TO  BE  BAPTIZED. 


/V  SK,  and  it  shall  be  given  you; 
£_^  seek,  and  ye  shall  find;  knock, 
^^^1  and  it  shall  be  opened  unto3'Ou." 

As  personal  experience,  truthfully  re- 
lated, is  by  far  the  most  valuable  testi- 
mony in  matters  of  fact,  the  following 
incident  is  submitted  in  verification  of 
the  words  of  the  Savior  above  quoted: 

At  the  age  of  eighteen  years  I  was  an 
unbeliever  in  any  revealed  religion.  To 
me  the  Bible  was  a  fraud,  existence  after 
death  a  myth,  Christianity  an  imposture. 
Still  I  had  a  conviction  that  there  was  a 
Supreme  Creator,  who,  in  some  degree 
exercised  a  moral  jurisdiction  over  His 
children  in  this  life. 

One  day,  reading  a  London  periodical, 
the  Faiuilr  Herald,  I  was  deeply  im- 
pressed with  an  editorial,  headed,  "Live 
for  an  Object."  The  point  made  was, 
that  if  a  young  man  of  average  abilitv 
would  select  an^'  feasible  object  for  his 
life's  work,  and  devote  every  energy  to 
the  accomplishment  of  that  object,  there 
was  nothing,  within  the  range  of  possi- 
bihty,  but  what  he  might  accomplish. 
I  read  and  re-read  the  article  and  finally 
resolved  that  I  would  select  some  such 


object  and  proceed  to  work  on  its  at- 
tainment. 

My  first  thought  was  that  I  would  seek 
wealth;  but  on  grave  reflection,  this  ob- 
ject seemed  to  involve  so  many  contin- 
gencies, perplexities  and  vexations  that 
I  abandoned  it.  At  length  it  occurred  to 
me  that  man's  primary  object  should  be 
to  live  so  as  to  serve  God,  and  I  finally 
resolved  to  adopt  that  object,  provided 
I  should  learn  what  God  required  of  me. 

Now,  although  I  did  not  believe  in 
Christianity  I  reflected  that  it  might  be 
true  nevertheless;  and  to  determine  this 
I  resolved  to  ask  God  that  if  true  He 
would  put  it  in  my  heart  to  so  under- 
stand. Most  fervently  did  I  pray,  day 
after  day,  on  this  particular  point,  and 
at  length  the  answer  came.  My  bedside 
was  the  altar  at  which  I  knelt,  and  one 
night  entering  my  room  I  saw  on  the  bed 
a  bound  volume  of  tracts,  marked  "Or- 
son Pratt's  Pamphlets."  Although  the 
circumstances  attending  the  appearance 
of  this  book  in  my  bedroom  were,  in  a 
sense,  miraculous,  I  shall  here  pass 
them  by.  At  that  time  I  was  studying  a 
deistical  work  entitled  "Cooper's  analy- 
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zation  of  the  Holy  Scriptures,"  wherein 
the  author  sought  to  prove  the  Bible 
false,  from  certain  passag;es,  apparently 
contradictory,  proclaiming  God's  omni- 
presence on  the  one  hand  and  His  per- 
sonality on  the  other.  I  opened  the 
book  at  the  "Absurdities  of  Immaterial- 
ism,"  which  seemed  to  me  as  if  it  had 
been  written  to  refute  every  argument 
that  Mr.  Cooper  had  advanced.  As  I 
read  on  a  new  and  most  extraordinary 
feeling  came  over  me,  so  pleasurable 
and  yet  so  different  from  anything  I  had 
ever  before  experienced.  The  time 
passed  unobserved,  as  I  read  pamphlet 
after  pamphlet.     At  length  I  became  so 


thoroughly  convinced  of  the  truth  of 
what  I  read,  that  I  closed  the  book,  and, 
falling  on  my  knees,  thanked  God  from 
the  inmost  recesses  of  my  heart,  that  He 
had  heard  and  answered  my  prayers. 

Although  this  was  the  first  intimation 
I  ever  had  of  the  Latter-day  Saints  or 
their  doctrines,  the  impression  there  and 
then  created  on  m}'  mind  was  so  strong 
that  I  got  baptized  within  a  week.  Thus 
it  was  that  I  realized  for  myself  the  truth 
of  the  Savior's  saying:  "Ask  and  ye 
shall  receive;  seek  and  ye  shall  find; 
knock  and  it  shall  be  opened  unto 
you." 

David  McKciiaie. 


AN  ITEM  OF  HAND  CART  EXPERIENCE. 


N    1856,     after   five   years   active 

labor  in  the  ministry,   the  writer 

.iij&.l  was  honorably  released  from  the 

presidency  of  the  then  largest  branch  of 

the  London  Conference,  that  he  might 

gather  to  Zion. 

He  forwarded  to  the  office  of  the 
British  Mission  in  Liverpool,  funds, 
with  instruction  to  purchase  an  ox-team 
outfit  to  convey  himself  and  wife  and 
their  four  children  from  the  outfitting 
point,  Iowa  City,  to  Great  Salt  Lake 
City. 

About  this  time  the  subject  of  making 
the  journey  across  the  plains  by  haml- 
carts  was  submitted  to  the  Saints  in  the 
European  missions;  accompanied  by  the 
suggestion  that  those  able  to  emigrate 
that  season  by  ox  or  horse  teams  would 
be  blest  if  they  had  faith  to  go  by  hand- 
carts, costing  so  much  less  than  teams 
and  wagons  and   would   use  the  means 


thus  saved  to  emigrate  other  faithful 
Saints  who  did  not  have  means  to  gather 
to  Utah  that  year. 

The  writer  confesses,  that,  in  view  of 
his  wife  being  unused  to  travel,  and  that 
the  four  children  were  of  tender  \'ears, 
ranging  from  six  years,  the  oldest,  to 
eleven  months,  the  youngest,  he  hesi- 
tated, indeed  made  up  his  mind  not  to 
adopt  the  suggestion  requiring  a  journey 
of  thirteen  hundred  miles  on  foot,  from 
Iowa  Citj'  to  Salt  Lake,  by  hand-cart. 

As  the  time  for  beginning  the  season's 
emigration  approached,  others  were 
preiiaring  to  emigrate  who  had  been  co- 
laborers  with,  and  under  tiie  presidency 
of  this  branch-president.  They  de- 
clared they  were  going  in  tiie  same 
company,  and  in  the  same  way  tii.it  he 
was  going. 

■  •"inding  this  condition  of  aff:iiis,  and 
realizing  that  lie  had   always  striven  to 


366 


THE  JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR. 


set  a  becoming  example  in  temporal 
and  spiritual  matters  to  the  brethren 
and  sisters  entrusted  to  his  care,  he 
hesitated  no  lonsj;er,  but  at  once  wrote 
to  President  Franklin  D.  Richards,  ask- 
ing to  be  numbered  on  the  hand-cart 
list;  and  to  hold  the  balance  of  funds 
subject  to  order,  "to  be  used  for  emi- 
gration purposes  only." 

After  receiving  the  approval  of  Presi- 
dent Richards,  this  change  was  an- 
nounced in  public  meeting;  and,  to  the 
credit  of  those  who  emigrated  from  that 
branch  that  season,  all  adopted  the 
same  method  of  gathering. 

At  the  Sunday  sacrament  and  testi- 
mony meeting  after  the  announcement 
of  the  change,  the  gift  of  tongues  was 
exercised  by  one  of  the  sisters  present. 
The  interpretation  was  clearly  given  to 
the  president,  but  for  obvious  reasons 
he  refrained  from  speaking  it.  After  a 
pause,  a  sister,  other  than  the  one  who 
had  spoken  in  tongues,  arose  and  gave 
the  interpretation  as  follows:  "I,  the 
Lord,  am  well  pleased  with  the  offering 

made  by  my  servant  Elder  B ;    and 

notwithstanding  he  shall  see  the  angel 
of  death  laying  waste  on  his  right  hand 
and  on  his  left,  on  his  front  and  on  his 
rearward,  yet  he  and  his  family  shall 
gather  to  Zion  in  safety,  and  not  one  of 
them  shall  fall  by  the  way." 

It  is  a  matter  of  history  indelibly  im- 
pressed upon  the  survivors  of  the  Ed- 
ward Martin  Handcart  Company  of  si.x 
hundred  and  four  souls  who  started  from 
Winter  Quarters  on  the  25th  of  August, 
the  remnant  of  which  company  entered 
Salt  Lake  City  on  Sunday  the  30th  of 
November,  1856,  as  to  "the  angel  of 
death  laying  waste, "  during  that  journey. 
The  promise  given  in  that  e.xercise  of  the 
gift  of  tongues  and  interpretation  was 
literally  fulfilled.  Every  one  of  that 
family  of  six  arrived  in  Salt  Lake  City. 
Not  one  of  them  fell  by  the  way!     Each 


of  the  children,  by  the  divine  blessing, 
attained  maturity  and  honorably  mar- 
ried under  Gospel  ordinances.  One, 
the  youngest,  died  in  1886,  mother  of 
seven  children,  born  in  the  covenant, 
an  honored  officer  in  the  Relief  Society 
and  Primary  Association.  The  eldest 
was  called  in  1879  to  settle  '"  Arizona; 
and  with  his  family  still  resides  there. 
The  two  other  sons  with  their  families 
are  residing  in  Salt  Lake  City. 

An  event,  however,  took  place  in  that 
perilous  journey  which,  for  the  time  be- 
ing, seemed  to  indicate  that  the  Lord's 
promise  in  that  gift  of  tongues  would 
not  be  fully  realized. 

Two  good  sisters,  one,  an  aged  widow, 
the  other  unmarried,  in  the  kindness  of 
their  womanly  hearts,  had  volunteered 
to  assist  the  mother  by  taking  charge 
of  one  of  the  children,  at  the  close  of 
each  day's  travel  till  the  following  morn- 
ing. The  offer  was  gratefully  accepted 
and  the  four  and  a  half  year  old,  blue 
ej'ed,  fair  haired  boy,  became  the  chosen 
one  to  share  the  added  protection  of 
their  tender  care. 

One  morning,  after  a  very  cold  night, 
when  winter  had  overtaken  the  com- 
pan.v,  these  sisters  were  horrified  to  find 
their  little  pet  lying  between  them  dead, 
as  they  decided,  and  in  this  condition 
they  brought  him  to  his  parents.  His 
father,  who  had  already  made  a  fire, 
took  the  child  and  began  b\-  anointing 
him  with  consecated  oil,  and  praying 
over  him,  calling  upon  the  Lord  to  keep 
His  promise  that  not  one  of  the  family 
should  fall  by  the  way  in  gathering  to 
Zion.  Tests  were  applied,  but  not  a 
heart  beat  or  other  sign  of  life  was  in 
the  child.  The  father  continued  to  ad- 
minister, to  chafe  the  limbs  and  body, 
and  to  call  upon  the  Lord  to  fulfill  His 
promise.  After  what  appeared  to  the 
sympathetic  fellowtravelers  and  suffer- 
ers   as    a    very    long    time,     the    father 
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thought  he  saw  a  slight  flutter  in  the 
child's  throat;  this  encouraged  further 
rubbing,  chafing  and  administration  un- 
til, finally,  by  God's  power  and  blessing, 
the  dear  child  unclosed  his  eyes  and  is 
now  a  resident  of  Salt  Lake  City,  father 
of  nine  children  and  likewise  a  grand- 
father. 

That  word  of  the  Lord,  given  by  the 
gift  of  tongues,  inspired  a  faith,  an  as- 
surance,   which    prompted    administra- 


tions and  prayers  in  behalf  of  a  child 
who  was  looked  upon  as  dead  by  the 
scores  present  in  that  camp;  and  it 
is  the  father's  conviction  that,  if  that 
promise  had  not  been  made  the  boy 
would  have  been  gi\en  up  as  dead;  and 
would  have  been  laid  with  the  hundreds 
of  that  company  who  were  buried  by  the 
wayside  in  that  trying  journey. 

Scribo. 


SELECTED  POEMS. 


KITTY'S  ARITHMETIC. 

"Seven  sheep  were  standing 

B\'  the  pasture  wall, 
Tell  ine,"  said  the  teacher 

To  her  scholars  small, 

"One  poor  shee])  was  frightened, 

Jumped  and  ran  away-- 
One  from  seven — how  many 

Woolly  sheep  would  stay?" 

Up  went  Kitty's  fingers — 

A  farmer's  daughter  she, 
Not  so  bright  at  figures 

As  she  ought  to  be. 

"Please,  ma'am?"  "Well,  then,  Kitty, 

Tell  us  if  you  know," 
"Please,  if  one  jumped  over, 

All  the  rest  would  go." 


THE  HURRYING  HOURS. 

How  often  the  thoughts  come  homi'  to  me. 

As  the  moments  hurry  away. 
Of  the  many  things  I  intend  to  do 

Somehow,  some  time,  some  day. 
There  are  promises  that  have  not  been  kept. 

Though  I  always  meant  to  be  true. 
But  time  is  too  short  for  all  the  things 

That  a  Ixxlv  intends  to  do. 


I  will  write  a  letter  or  read  a  book, 

I  will  write  a  bit  of  rhjme; 
I  will  do  the  things  that  I  ought  to  do 

Some  day  when  I  have  time. 
So  I  look  beyond,  as  I  hope  and  plan, 

For  the  days  that  are  just  ahead. 
While  the  day  that  is  here  goes  into  the  grave 

Witfi  its  ojiportuiiities  dead. 

To-day  is  the  only  day  we  have. 

Of  to-monow  we  can't  be  sure; 
To  seize  the  chance  as  it  comes  along 

Is  the  way  to  make  it  secure. 
For  every  year  is  a  shorter  year, 

And  this  is  a  truth  sublime — 
A  moment  niissi)ent  is  a  jewel  lost 

From  the  treasury  of  time. 

THE  POTTER. 

The  potter  stands  beside  bis  shaping  wheel. 

Ked  earth  in  hand. 
Within    his   thought   there    lies   tin;   finished 

scheme 
Of  that  he  would  produce— a  woiuhous  llnMne. 

I'or  strength  and  beauty   planned. 
To  be.ir  at  last  the  impress  of  his  seal. 

My  Olid,  the  I'ollei'   Thnu  and  I  the  clavl 

Work  Thou  Thv  will. 
Beneath  Thy  hand  I  would  submissive  lie; 
As  turns  the  wheel  of  life  shape  me  llieie  bv 

Thy  fair  design  fulfil. 
Master  adorable,  have  Thou  Thv  wav! 


^^m^^^ 
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EXTRAVAGANCE  AT  FUNERALS. 


THERE  have  grown  up  of  late 
among  the  Saints  certain  ex- 
travagant practices  in  the  con- 
duct of  funeral  ceremonies.  The 
existence  of  instances  in  which  Latter- 
daj'  Saints  are  greatly  distressed  by 
reason  of  expenses  incurred  in  the  cere- 
monies connected  with  the  burial  of  their 
d6ad  is  the  reason  for  these  words  of  ad- 
monition. It  is  not  the  intention  to  here 
discourage  any  appropriate  and  deserv- 
ing respect  which  our  people  may  desire 
to  pay  to  their  loved  ones  who  have  de- 
parted this  life,  and  if  the  display  at 
funerals  were  wholly  a  result  of  a  desire 
to  honor  the  dead  and  manifest  sincere 
mourning  perhaps  little  could  be  said 
against    certain    practices    that    prevail 


among  us.  But  it  is  to  be  feared  that 
much  of  the  pomp  and  display  at  funer- 
als is  really  a  desire  to  follow  the  pre- 
cedents of  others  and  imitate  certain 
practices  that  have  grown  up  connected 
with  these  occasions.  It  may  also  be 
that  some  are  actuated  by  a  fear  that 
they  maj'  be  subjected  to  public  criticism 
if  they  do  not  make  all  the  display  that 
their  more  prosperous  neighbors  and 
friends  make  on  such  occasions. 

In  the  first  place  wise  and  thoughtful 
Latter-day  Saints  who  have  means  to 
gratify  an  ambition  to  have  a  grand 
funeral  procession,  imposing  ceremonies, 
and  a  great  display  of  flowers,  will  real- 
ize that  their  example  will  be  imitated 
by  their  poorer  brethren  so  far  as  these 
brethren  can  imitate  the  example  set, 
and  the  more  prosperous  will  not  there- 
fore embarrass  those  less  well  to  do  b\' 
striking  contrasts,  or  force  them  to  un- 
dertake a  display  which  will  involve 
them  in  debt  and  bring  financial  distress. 
Those,  likewise,  whose  means  are  lim- 
ited, should  refuse  to  follow  the  example 
of  those  w  ho  are  indiscreet  and  love  dis- 
play. Besides  extravagant  demonstra- 
tions are  too  frequently  manifestations 
of  insincerity  and  pride.  Whenever 
therefore  a  father  or  a  mother  under- 
takes an  extravagant  display  at  the 
funeral  of  a  child  or  other  relative,  a 
display  which  one's  means  do  not  war- 
rant, the  funeral  loses  its  solemn  signi- 
ficance and  its  heart-felt  mourning.  The 
simpler  and  more  heart-felt  our  cere- 
monies over  the  dead  the  rnone  consist- 
ent thev  are  with  the  character  of  our  lives 
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and  our  religion.  Simplicity  character- 
izes all  that  is  true  and  genuine  in  our 
faith  whether  it  relates  to  the  living  or 
the  dead.  If  those  who  are  well-to-do 
would  first  stop  and  ask  themselves  the 
question,  when  they  are  about  to  pay 
their  last  tribute  of  respect  to  the  dead, 
"What  effect  is  my  example  likely  to 
have  upon  my  brethren  and  sisters  gen- 
eralh',  who  will  try  to  imitate  me,  and 
who  will  reason  that  their  dead  are  en- 
titled to  as  much  respect  (no  not  respect 
— display — ,)  as  I  give  to  mine.''"  it  is  be- 
lieved that  many  would  be  much  more 
conservative  and  simple  in  their  demon- 
strations. There  are  instances  in  which 
it  has  required  the  strictest  economy 
and  great  self-denial  to  meet  in  a  year  or 
two  the  extravagant  outlay  incurred  at  a 
single  funeral.  Such  instances  are  too 
numerous  and  should  serve  as  a  warning 
against  extravagance  that  is  robbing 
many  of  our  people  of  that  simple,  sin- 
cere mourning  which  is  more  truly  heart- 
felt, and  therefore  more  approved  by 
God.  There  are  instances  of  funerals  of 
a  public  character  in  which  the  demon- 
strations are  more  general  and  more 
l>retentious,  but  the  display  at  such  fu- 
nerals should  not  be  a  guide  to  those 
ceremonies  which  should  be  more  strict- 
ly private  and  reserved.  Bishops  who 
know  the  condition  of  the  families  of 
their  wards  should  not  hesitate  to  offer 
words  of  caution  and  counsel  on  this 
subject  to  the  jieople  and  to  restrain 
those  who  are  disposed  to  be  extrava- 
gantly unwise  in  family  funerals.  Sincere 
mourning  naturally  seeks  seclusion  and 
shrinks  from  all  public  display.  'I'lu- 
attitude  of  the  Latter-day  Saints  toward 
the  living  and  the  dead  is  so  well  under- 
stood and  so  comiirehensive  that  all 
efforts  to  follow  the  example  of  tin-  world 
should  be  discouraged. 

Even    in   the  days  of   President  Krig- 
ham  Young  the  growing  tendency  anion- 


the  Saints  to  extravagance  at  funerals 
was  attracting  the  attention  of  the  pre- 
siding authorities.  President  Young  at 
various  times,  especially  at  meetings  of 
the  Priesthood,  strongly  deprecated  this 
tendency.  With  the  desire  to  stem  the 
tide  in  the  direction  of  unnecessary  dis- 
play and  consequent  expense  on  these 
sad  occasions,  the  President  at  one  ses- 
sion of  the  School  of  the  Prophets  asked 
the  members  of  that  School  to  express 
in  writing  their  wishes  with  regard  to 
the  manner  of  their  funerals,  and  to 
hand  what  they  wrote  to  him.  Many  of 
the  brethren  complied  with  this  refiuest. 
Their  wishes,  though  expressed  in  dif- 
ferent terms,  were  practically  unanimous 
in  favor  of  economy,  neatness  and  the 
avoidance  of  display.  We  append  a  few 
of  those  answers: 

In  response  to  a  rei|uest  at  our  last  School  by 
President  Brigham  Young  I  earnestly  desire  iry 
family  and  friends  to  observe  the  strictest  econ- 
omy in  my  funeral  expenses,  viz. :  I  wish  to  be 
interred  in  a  good,  plain,  unadorned  coffin.  I 
wish  my  family  and  friends  to  meet  in  their  or- 
dinary Sunday-going  apparel,  without  the  addi- 
tion of  black  crape  on  their  persons,  no  pall 
thrown  over  the  coffin,  or  black  cloth  to  adoni 
the  stand,  or  expensive  monument  at  the  grave. 
I  wish  it  entirely  ojitional  with  my  friends  as  to 
who  comes  to  the  funeral  serx'ices,  no  one  espe- 
ciallv  invited  to  jireach  on  the  occasion,  or  to 
conduct  the  singing.  No  solicitation  from 
friends  for  the  use  of  their  carriages  and  no 
hired  hacks  for  the  occasion.  The  manner  of 
conveying  my  remains  to  the  cemetery  I  leave. 
to  my  family's  choice. 

e 

Mv  desire  is  to  live  to  a  gooil  old  age,  th.it  is, 
as  long  as  I  am  able  to  do  good  andnuignify  the 
I'licstliood  and  calling  placed  ui>oii  me, and  when 
I  lia\i'  faillifiilly  performed  my  work  here  be- 
low, and  lillcd  up  the  measure  of  my  creation 
upon  the  cartli.  lli.il  I  iiuiy  fall  asleep  and  de- 
pail  in  peace,  to  come  forth  in  the  morning  ot 
lli<:  first  resurrection.  My  body  to  be  washed 
and  dressed  in  mv  tenii)le  robes  and  put  into  a 
phun  colTm  of  redwood  mahogany.  My  funeral 
to  be  condueti^d  by  one  or  more  faithful  fellow- 
laboreis  in  the  (iospel  to  speak  words  of  comfort 
anil  loiisolatioM  to  mv  f;Miiil\   .mil  liifiuh,  loen- 
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couraRe  them  to  faithfulness.  No  deep  .soi  row, 
grief  or  tears,  l)iit  rather  rejoice  that  I  have 
l)eeii  faithful;  then  to  be  taken  to  the  place  in  a 
plain  hearse  or  sprint;  wagon,  the  grave  dug 
deep  with  a  box  or  case  for  the  coffin.  My  family 
and  friends  not  to  go  to  any  e.xtra  expense  in 
buying  black  dresses,  crape  or  otherwise. 

At  niy  death  my  desire  is  to  be  washed  clean 
and  properly  dressed,  and  put  in  a  plain  coftin 
stained,  ^^y  funeral  to  be  at  my  own  residence 
if  possible.  I  also  wish  that  no  member  of  my 
family  wear  anything  on  that  occasion  as  an 
emblem  of  mourning,  especially  anything  black, 
and  as  many  of  my  friends  to  attend  as  can 
make  it  convenient. 


I  request  tlie  School  will  see  that  at  my  de- 
mise, there  be  no  ostentatious  parade  at  my 
funeral  and  that  the  coffin  and  everything  be 
plain  and  with  as  little  expense  as  possible. 

0 

It  is  my  request  that  when  I  am  dead  that  my 
family  will  have  wisdom  to  inter  me  in  plain- 
ness and  in  decency  and  in  accordance  with 
my  means. 

As  I  expect  to  live  always  among  the  breth- 
ren, I  ask  to  be  buried  among  them  should  I 
require  burial,  avoiding  ostentation,  and  ac- 
cording to  the  simplest  forms  and  ceremonies- 
then  jMevailing. 

Joseph  F.  S1111//1. 


HOW  A  SPANIARD  FOUND  THE  TRUTH. 


I  T^  URING  the  last  general  confer- 
l  *^  1  ence  of  the  Church,  I  met  an  old 
P^^^l  friend,  from  Mexico.  Our  meet- 
ing brought  to  mind  some  of  the  inci- 
dents of  our  first  acquaintance,  formed 
in  1874. 

In  July  of  that  3'ear  a  man  named 
Blanchard,  a  Frenchman,  ^vho  had  a 
nominal  standing  in  the  Church,  called 
upon  me  at  the  Dcscrct  Ah-zus  office.  He 
stated  that  he  had  met  with  an  interest- 
ing stranger.  He  had  seen,  on  a  list  of 
arrivals  at  the  X'allej'  House  hotel,  the 
name  of  Mileton  Gonzalez  Trejo.  Think- 
ing that  this  man,  evidently  from  his 
name,  must  be  a  Spaniard,  and  probably 
unable  to  speak  English,  it  occurred  to 
Brother  Blanchard  that  he  might,  as  he 
could  speak  Spanish,  be  of  some  service 
to  him.  Acting  upon  this  impulse  he 
visited  the  stranger  at  the  hotel,  and 
found  the  only  object  of  the  coming  of 
the  Spaniard  to  Utah  to  be  that  he  might 
live  among  the  Latter-day  Saints. 

At  my  suggestion  Brother  Blanchard 
introduced    the    stranger    to    President 


Brigham  Young,  who  received  him  with- 
marked  kindness.  He  was  then  brought 
to  me. 

Time  and  hard  experience  have  made 
decided  inroads  upon  my  friend  since 
then.  I  had,  up  to  the  time  of  meeting 
him,  associated  the  ideal  Spaniard  with 
a  swarthy  complexion,  dark  hair,  pierc- 
ing black  eyes,  and  a  haughty  manner. 
Instead  of  one  having  these  pecularities 
there  stood  before  me  a  slender  man, 
below  medium  height,  with  clear  blue 
eyes,  light  hair,  beard  and  general  com- 
plexion. His  whole  make-up  was  at- 
tractive. He  spoke  English  with  diffi- 
culty, yet  it  was  a  pleasure  to  listen  to- 
him,  because  of  the  softness  of  his  voice. 
I  at  once  regarded  him  as  an  interesting 
personality,  and  so  consider  him  now. 
This  being  the  case  I  learned  something 
about  his  historj-. 

His  parents  were  in  comfortable  world- 
ly circumstances,  his  father  being  a  colo- 
nel in  the  Spanish  armj*.  It  was  the  desire 
of  the  father  that  his  son  should  be  a. 
priest,  and,  in  order  that  Mileton  might 
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have  the  necessary  training,  took  him  to 
a  convent  when  he  was  fourteen  years 
old.  The  lad  was  so  much  set  against 
being  a  priest  and  wept  so  bitterly  about 
it  that  the  father  relented  and  took  him 
home. 

When  he  reached  the  age  of  nineteen 
he  was  commissioned  a  lieutenant  in  the 
arm}'  and  was,  some  time  afterwards, 
called  into  active  service  because  of  a 
revolution  to  dethrone  the  Spanish 
queen.  At  this  time  he  made  the  ac- 
quaintance of  a  lieutenant  of  artillery, 
named  Barrueco. 

This  man  was  described  as  good  and 
intelligent.  He  told  Mileton  that  there 
was  a  people  in  the  western  part  of 
America  called  "Mormons."  Their 
Church  was  about  the  same  as  in  the 
days  of  Moses.  They  had  a  Prophet  to 
whom  God  spoke,  and  in  course  of  time 
they  would  be  the  head  of  the  whole 
earth. 

This  statement  had  such  a  strong  ef- 
fect upon  Mileton  that  he  made  up  his 
mind  that  such  a  people  should  be  his 
people,  and  he  would  either  reach  them 
or  "die  on  the  road." 

In  the  hope  of  gaining  his  desire  he 
applied  to  be  assigned  to  the  Philippine 
Islands,  which  are  now  in  possession  of 
the  United  States,  as  a  result  of  the  late 
war  with  Spain.  His  request  was  grant- 
ed in  1872,  and  he  and  others  set  out 
for  their  destination.  On  the  way  he 
passed  through  France,  where  he  picked 
up  a  small  pamphlet,  written  by  the  late 
Louis  Bertrand,  an  IClder  of  the  Church. 
This  leaflet  gave  him  additional  liglit 
about  the  Saints  and  their  rcligidu  and 
increased  his  desire  tf)  sometime  reach 
the  Rocky  Mountains. 

Shortly  after  his  arrival  at  the  Piiilip- 
])ines  he  was  a()p(jinte<i  to  direct  thi; 
colonizing  of  the  Island  of  Parague.  His 
income  was,  in  this  way, largely  increaseil 
and  before   long,  he    became   the  owner 


of  $2,000.  But  he  lost  the  spirit  of  go- 
ing to  America.  He  was  haunted  by  the 
thought  that  he  had  acted  as  a  traitor  to 
his  family  and  nation.  His  feelings  were 
such  that  he  was  almost  prostrated  with 
despondenc}'. 

He  made  up  his  mind  to  appeal  to 
God  for  relief.  He  bowed  before  the 
Lord  and  prayed  for  light.  A  soothing 
sensation  came  over  him  and  he  lay 
down  and  fell  asleep.  The  vision  of  his 
mind  was  opened  and  his  soul  was  satis- 
fied. He  has  ne\er  disclosed  the  details 
of  what  was  manifested  to  him.  He 
has  deemed  it  too  sacred  to  converse 
about.  It  was,  however,  clearly  shown 
him  that  the  Saints  are  the  people  of 
God.  He  recovered  at  once  from  his 
despondency,  which  was  followed  by  a 
peaceful  and  satisfied  feeling. 

He  applied  to  the  governor  for  leave 
of  absence  for  eight  months.  The  re- 
quest was  denied.  This  go\ernor  was 
soon  supplanted  by  a  successor,  who 
granted  the  furlough — leave  of  absence. 
Mileton  then  took  passage  for  San  hVan- 
cisco,  where  he  arrived  on  the  4th  of 
July,  1874.  In  a  few  days  after  that 
date  he  was  at  the  Valley  House,  Salt 
Lake  City,  where  he  was  found  by 
P>rother  Blanchard. 

Soon  after  reaching  here  he,  for  the 
sake  of  practice,  translated  the  X'oiceof 
Warning  into  the  Siianish  language. 

He  was  soon  baptized  and  confirmed 
a  member  of  the  Church,  and  the  Priest- 
hood was  conferred  upon  him. 

lilder  Trejo  has  done  much  mission- 
ary work  in  Mexico,  preaching  the  Gos- 
pel and  assisting  in  the  cstabiisliment  of 
colonics,  and  is  thus  engaged  at  the 
l>rcs(iit  time,  mostl\' in  Sduora. 

This  story  is  told  as  an  instance  which 
manifests  the  providential  care  of  the 
JJcinal  {'atlier  over  those  of  His  chil- 
dirn  who  lo\i-  Ilim  and  desire  to  do  His 
will.  lolui  Xit/iohon. 


HEALINGS  BY  FAITH. 


m 


N  the  year  1S51,  the  writer,  then 
but  a  youth,  was  called  to  leave 
his  home  in  London,  England, 
and  labor,  as  a  traveling  Elder,  to  in- 
troduce the  Gospel  in  Essex.  He  went  li- 
terally '  'without  purse  or  scrip. "  His  first 
field  of  labor  was  in  the  town  of  Maldon 
where,  under  the  blessings  of  the  Lord, 
he  succeeded  in  breaking  new  ground, 
sowing  good  seed  and  bringing  a  number 
of  honest  people  into  the  Church  as  the 
harvest  of  his  toils.  A  branch  of  the 
Church  was  organized  there  and  others 
in  the  surrounding  towns  and  villages. 
The  gifts  of  the  Gospel  were  made 
manifest,  and  there  were  several  re- 
markable cases  of  healing. 

Mrs.  Mary  Barwell,  a  lady  advanced 
in  years,  had  been  for  a  long  time 
suffering  from  heart  disease  which  the 
leading  physicians  of  the  place  had  pro- 
nounced incurable,  and  her  demise  was 
looked  for  speedily.  She  received  the 
Gospel  and  strongly  desired  to  obey  it, 
but  it  was  thought  unsafe  and  indeed 
almost  impossible  for  her  to  leave  her 
room  to  be  baptized.  But  receiving  a 
promise  that  she  should  be  strengthened 
for  the  task,  she  summoned  up  courage, 
was  conveyed  to  the  bath-house  on  the 
Blackwater,  a  river  joining  an  arm  of 
the  sea  which  reaches  to  that  town,  and 
was  baptized  by  me  into  the  Church. 
Immediately  on  being  raised  from  the 
water,  she  shouted  praise  to  God, 
walked  up  the  steps  unaided  and  went 
home  well.  She  was  afterwards  able  to 
walk  around  the  town,  erect  and  vigor- 
ous, and  her  case  caused  much  astonish- 
ment both  to  the  doctors  and  the  public 
in  that  neighborhood.  Her  daughter, 
Mrs.  Eliza  Stratford,  with  her  husband 
and  the  whole  Stratford  family,  em- 
braced the  Gospel,  have  ever  been  faith- 
ful to  it  and  are  well  known  in  Utah, 
particularly  in  Ogden  city. 


A  still  more  remarkable  case  was  that 
of  Mrs.  Mary  Coult,  who,  with  her  hus- 
band, William  Coult  and  family,  em- 
braced the  Gospel,  and  they  also 
eventually  came  to  Utah  and  remained 
faithful  to  the  end.  This  lady  was 
afflicted  with  a  peculiar  disease  in  one  of 
her  hands.  It  had  been  treated  for 
years  by  the  doctors,  and  she  had  also 
been  in  a  hospital  with  it,  but  no  treat- 
ment had  any  effect  upon  it.  The  in- 
side of  the  hand  was  covered  with  a  sort 
of  incrustation,  giving  it  the  appearance 
of  the  outside  of  an  oyster-shell.  It  was 
thick  and  hard  and  dry,  and  each  joint 
of  the  fingers  was  cracked  and  frequently 
bleeding.  By  the  administration  of  the 
ordinance  for  the  sick,  she  was  healed  of 
a  chronic  headache  to  which  she  had 
long  been  subject,  and  one  evening  she 
showed  me  her  afflicted  hand,  which  she 
usually  kept  covered  with  a  glove.  I 
asked  her  if  she  had  faith  in  the  Lord 
that  her  hand  could  be  healed.  She 
replied  yes,  for  she  knew  she  had  been 
cured  of  the  terrible  pain  in  her  head. 

I  anointed  the  hand  with  consecrated 
oil  and  rebuked  the  disease  in  the  name 
of  Jesus  Christ  of  Nazareth,  command- 
ing it  to  depart,  and  sealing  upon  her  the 
blessing  of  health  and  strength.  She 
replaced  the  glove,  and  next  morning, 
on  awakening  from  her  sleep,  she  found 
that  she  was  able  to  close  both  her 
hands.  She  pulled  off  the  glove,  and 
her  diseased  hand  was  clean  and  whole, 
every  whit,  except  one  crack  that  re- 
mained on  the  inside  of  the  thumb,  but 
which  healed  up  in  the  course  of  a  few 
days.  I  was  told  by  one  of  her  sons 
that  the  substance,  with  which  her  hand 
had  been  coated,  was  rolled  up  in 
bunches  on  the  inside  of  the  glove. 
Sister  Coult,  many  times,  in  public 
meetings  held  up  her  hand  and  showed 
it  in   testimony   of   the   power   of  God 
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made  manifest  in  the  latter  days.  She 
did  this  not  only  in  Maldon  where  the 
healing  occurred,  but  in  other  places  in 
the  count}'  of  Essex.  She  afterwards 
came  to  Utah  and  lived  in  the  Ninth 
ward  of  this  city  for  some  years,  and  at 
her  death  I  preached  her  funeral  sermon. 

Some  time  after  this  and  other  heal- 
ings which  the  Lord  wrought  through 
the  prayer  of  faith,  I  was  removed  from 
that  part  of  the  mission  field  and  sent 
into  Hertfordshire.  In  the  town  of  St. 
Albans  a  family  resided  who  were  mem- 
bers of  the  Church,  and  the  mother  was 
afflicted  with  a  disease  in  one  of  her 
hands  similar  to  that  of  which  Sister 
Coult  was  healed.  This  ladj'  also  had 
been  doctored  for  years  without  effect, 
and  her  hand  not  being  anything  like  so 
severely  afflicted  as  in  the  other  case,  I 
proceeded  to  administer  to  her  in  the 
same  way,  with  the  full  expectation  of 
beholding  similar  results.  But  after  re- 
peated administrations  no  visible  change 
occurred,  and  some  years  after  the  lady 
apostatized,  and  I  heard  no  more  of  her. 

These  two  cases   illustrate  the  differ- 


ence between  living,  fervent  faith,  and 
that  which  may  be  called  desire,  hope, 
expectation  or  other  term  for  that 
which  is  not  really  the  faith  that  is  a 
spiritual  force  and  which,  according  to 
the  teachings  of  Christ,  makes  all  things 
possible.  They  also  show  that  the  Lord 
manifests  His  power  as  He  will,  and  that 
our  wishes  are  not  always  consonant 
therewith.  I  have  heard  physicians, 
philosophers  and  scientists  explain  how 
nervous  and  mental  disorders  yield  to 
the  power  of  mind  and  will,  and  how 
imaginary  complaints  and  weaknesses 
are  cured  by  the  influence  exercised  by 
the  strong  over  the  weak,  but  I  have 
never  found  anyone  who  could  explain, 
by  ordinary  reasoning  of  cause  and 
effect,  the  remarkable  and  rapid  cure 
wrought  upon  the  hand  of  Sister  Mary 
Coult,  and  I  am  simple  enough  to  be- 
lieve that  it  was  done  by  the  power  of 
God  through  faith  in  Jesus  Christ,  and 
therefore  to  our  Eternal  Father  be  the 
praise  and  the  glory. 

Charles  \V.  Penrose. 


A  LITTLE  REFORMER. 


A  GREAT  tear  welled  up  into 
■**•  Cissy's  blue  eye,  and  splashed 
S^SJ  down  her  cheek. 

"If  we  only  could  have  stayed,  ma- 
ma," she  said,  with  a  little  sob  catch- 
ing in  her  throat. 

"Still    grieving.    Cissy — when   it   can- 
not be   helped,    and    we    have    tried    so 
hard  to  make  you  happy!" 
,^-.. "There  is  nothing  that  can    make  me 
happy  in  this  place,"  cried  Cissy,   rebel- 


liously.  "It  is  still  as  a  graveyard  ami 
almost  as  dull,  after  a  place  like  that 
we  have  lived  in.  No  matinees,  or  ex- 
cursions, or  street  cars,  or  anything  to 
help  keep  one  alive. 

"If  those  are  the  things  we  live  for, 
we  certainly  are  in  a  bail  way  in  Dales- 
ville,"  responded  her  mother. 

"Well,"  said  Cissy,  Hushing  a  little 
at  the  meaning  tone,  "if  it  was  only 
clean,  and  if  we  had  nice  neighbors!  But 
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to  go  around  town  and  see  the  dirt,  and 
then  come  home  onl}'  to  look  out  of  our 
front  windows  and  be  sickened  with 
something  worse,  is  enough  to  take  the 
heart  out  of  any  one.  I  haven't  even  a 
playmate — unless  I  go  with  that  Milly 
Pond — and  I'd  rather — " 

Her  mother  raised  her  eyes  at  Cissy's 
scornful  and  angry  tone  with  a  look  that 
made  Cissy  flush  again. 

"Have  you  ever  spoken  to  her, 
Cissy.''" 

"Yes.  But  she  took  advantage  of  it, 
and  came  over  the  next,  day  and — " 

"Well.?" 

"Well,  mama,  she's  so  untidy,  and  so 
careless  in  her  talk  and  every  way,  that 
I  don't  care  to  associate  with  her.  Why 
she  doesn't  even  know  how  to  sew — not 
even  doll-dresses  or  patchwork." 

"Perhaps  she  would  be  glad  to  learn. 
Ciss3'. " 

"Well,  her  mother—" 

"Her  mother  is  much  to  be  pitied, 
dear.  She  has  had  a  sad  life — any  wo- 
man whose  husband  drinks  has  enough 
to  take  almost  all  pride  and  hope  and 
ambition  from  her  heart.  There  is  a 
trouble  in  that  untidy  little  cottage  across 
the  way,  that  we  know  nothing  about, 
dear,  and  perhaps  if  it  had  come  into 
our  lives,  we  might  not  have  been  any 
better." 

Cissy's  young  face  looked  thoughtful. 
"And  yet,  mama,"  she  said,  presently, 
"if  they  tried  hard  to  have  pride,  and 
to  do  their  part,  it  might  help  the  poor 
man  to  do  better." 

"There  is  a  very  great  truth  in  that, 
dear;  and  perhaps  if  they  had  someone 
to  take  an  interest  in  them,  it  would 
help  to  bring  more  hope  and  ambition 
mto  their  lives.  We  are  all  like  the 
blocks  of  stone  in  a  great  building,  dear, 
each  helping  the  other  to  uprear  a  beau- 
tiful edifice,  if  we  will  ;  and  each  aid- 
ing to  bring  about   the   downfall   of  the 


whole  structure  if  any  of  us   fail   in    our 
part." 

"Haven't  the  Pond's  had  anyone  to 
take  an  interest  in  them,  mama.'" 

"I'm  afraid  not,  dear;  from  all  I  hear  • 
their  neighbors  have  left  them  very 
much  alone — probably  from  the  same 
reason  that  tempted  you;  and  you  can 
understand  how  soon  we  could  cease  to 
care  for  ourselves,  if  no  one  cared  for 
us." 

"Yes,  mama,"  said  Cissy  soberly.  Her 
eyes  were  dim  again  with  tears,  but  not 
the  selfish  ones  that  had  been  there 
first. 

"Now  that  we  are   all   settled   in   our 
new  home,  I  shall  have  time  to  see  more 
of  all  our  neighbors,"  said  her  mother,    i 
"and  this  afternoon  I  am   going  across 
to  call  upon  Mrs.  Pond." 

"I  think  I  would  like  to  go  with   you» 

mama,"  said  Cissy. 

*  ^'-  *  *  *  * 

"I  guess  my  stitches  are  too  big," 
said  Milly,  looking  ruefully  at  the  hem 
on  the  doll's  dress  she  had  been  making. 

"They  are  much  better  than  mine 
were  the  first  time  I  sewed,"  declared 
Cissy,  "and  I  think  it's  wonderful  how 
well  you've  done  since  you  began.  Ma- 
ma had  to  show  me  a  great  deal  when 
I  was  learning." 

They  were  sitting  in  the  corner  of  the 
pretty  living  room  in  Cissj^'s  home  at 
work  on  their  dolls'  wardrobe,  while 
Mrs.  Blake  and  Mrs.  Pond  sat  be- 
fore the  grate-fire  and  chatted.  Milly 's 
pleased  smile  brightening  her  face  at 
Cissy's  praise,  came .  and  brought  her 
work  to  show  her  mother. 

"Yes,  it's  first  rate,  Milly,  only  you'll 
have  to  take  shorter  stitches  and  hold 
3'our  work  so,"   commented  Mrs.  Pond. 

"It's  strange,"  she  went  on,  in  a  lower 
voice  to  Mrs.  Pond,  "how  the  child  has 
seemed  to  take  to  sewing  lately.  I've 
tried  to  show  her,  myself  once  or  twice 
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before,  but  she  didn't  seem  to  take  any 
interest  in  it.  I  guess  its  having  some 
one  to  sew  with,  that's  more  of  her  own 
age.  She  hasn't  had  many  playmates." 
A  httle  shadow  came  into  her  eyes,  and 
Mrs.  Blake  spoke  quickly. 

"Milly  is  ver}'  apt  to  learn — it  is  as- 
tonishing how  quickly  she  has  taken  it 
up.  With  a  little  practice,  she  will  soon 
be  able  to  help  you  out  with  your  own 
sewing,  Mrs.  Pond." 

"I  don't  know  how  it  would  seem, 
hardly,  not  to  have  every  stitch  to  take 
myself,"  said  the  other.  "It  seems  as  if 
I  have  so  much  to  do,  I  just  have  to 
let  the  children  go  looking  anyway." 
She  spoke  in  an  apologetic  way  with  a 
glance  at  Millie's  .gown  which  had  been 
many  times  mended.  "Some  way  I've 
got  so  I  don't  much  care  how  things  go. 
It  don't  seem  to  matter  much." 

The  discouraged  note  was  in  her  voice 
that  Mrs.  Blake  had  so  often  heard. 

"It  will  seem  different,  I  am  sure, 
with  Milly  growing  to  be  such  a  big 
girl,  and  learning  to  be  a  help  to  you," 
she  suggested. 

A  pleased  look  flitted  across  the 
mother's  face.  "Yes,  Milly  can  be  a 
comfort  to  me  when  she's  old  enough 
to  help  take  some  responsibility.  It's 
not  that  I  want  to  burden  her— but  it 
seems  sometimes  if  I  just  had  someone 
to  help  bear — " 

She  stopped,  with  a  little  break  in  her 
voice,  and  then  went  on  hastily,  "It's 
done  me  good  to  see  her  enjoy  herself 
with  Cissy— it  seems  like  she's  been  a 
new  child  lately.  I've  brought  over 
some  pieces  of  old  silk  here,  I  thought 
they  might  use  for  their  dolls.  They 
used  to  be  dresses  that  I  wore  out  long 
ago." 

She  unrolled  her  parcel  and  showed 
several  strips  of  bright  silk  that  brought 
the  two  girls  from  their  corner  with  glad 
exclamations. 


"My  dear  Mrs.  Pond,  this  one  is  quite 
too  good  to  be  used  for  dolls,"  objected 
her  hostess,  laying  one  of  the  larger  strips 
aside.  "Please  let  me  persuade  you  to 
keep  this  piece,  even  if  they  use  the 
others — it  will  make  you  a  beautiful 
table-scarff . " 

"I  didn't  think  of  that,"  said  her  vis- 
itor, hesitatingly.  "I  haven't  much  use 
nor  place  for  ornaments  in  the  house. 
If  you  have  scarfs  and  fancy  things  in 
your  rooms,  you've  got  to  have  carpets 
and  furniture  to  go  with  them." 

"That  reminds  me,"  said  Mrs.  Blake, 
cheerily;  "I  want  you  to  praise  this  rug, 
I  have  manufactured  myself.  It  is  made 
out  of  two  old  carpets.  I  took  the  best 
of  one  of  them  for  the  center,  and  the 
best  of  the  other  for  a  border,  painted 
the  edges  of  the  floor  myself,  and  here  is 
the  result." 

"I  have  been  thinking  ever  since  I 
came  in  how  nice  it  looked,"  said  Mrs. 
Pond,  "but  I  never  could  have  dreamed 
you'd  done  it  yourself." 

"I  am  very  proud  of  it,"  laughed  Mrs. 
Blake,  "and  when  you  clean  house,  if 
you  need  any  skilled  workmen,  I  offer 
my  services." 

Her  visitor  blushed.  "It's  right  kind 
of  you  to  offer,"  she  responiled,  "but 
somevvays  I  don't  seem  to  have  any 
heart  to  tear  up  the  house  for  the  little 
we  can  do.  Its  been  so  long  since  we 
could  afford  to  buy  anything  new--" 

"I  am  sure  your  carpets  can  outmatch 
these  in  my  rug,"  her  hostess  interrupt- 
ed cheerily  again;  "and  as  for  the  lib- 
rary, the  small  rug  in  the  center  there  is 
ma<le  out  of  nothing  more  than  black 
and  red  rags,  with  a  wool  fringe." 

Mrs.  Pond  rose  and  looked  at  the  rug 
with  tiioughtful  ami  curious  eyes.  "I've 
got  plenty  ui  red  and  black  rags,"  she 
said,  presently,  in  a  thoughtful  tone. 

"Then  we  must  have  a  sowing-bee" 
said  Mrs.   Blake,  decisively,  "with    you 
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and  I  and  the  girls  at  work,  it  will  take 
only  a  short  time  to  manufacture  the 
rusr,  and  if  you  decide  to  have  one  like 
this  too  I  can  guarantee  with  your  help 
to  have  it  made  and  laid  in  three  days. 
Then  as  for  painting  the  edges  of  the 
floors,  you  can  do  that  yourself." 

Mrs.  Pond's  discouraged  face  bright- 
ened with  the  first  look  of  interest  her 
hostess  had  seen  in  the  month  of  their 
acquaintance. 

"Why  if  you  would — if  you  think  it's 
worth  while,"  she  stammered,  "there's 
the  two  carpets  in  the  front  rooms  I 
could  tear  up." 

"It  will  be  a  pleasure,  "said  Mrs.  Blake 
brightly.  "If  only  to  show  off  my  own 
skill  as  a  teacher  in  manufacturing  and 
the  fine  arts," 

"Mama,"  said  Cissy  presently,  when 
their  visitors  had  gone,"  I  spoke  to  the 
t;acher  today  about  the  clean  city  clubs 
we  had  in  the  schools  at  home,  and  he 
s  lid  he  wanted  us  to  form  one  right  away. 
That's  what  made  me  late  todaj' — he  kept 
the  school,  to  talk  to  them  about  the  club. 
All  of  us  commenced  work  on  the  way 
home,  and  gathered  up  every  scrap  of 
paper  we  saw  on  the  sidewalk." 

"That  is  the  only  right  way,  dear.  If 
you  see  that  things  are  wrong  about  j'ou 
don't  waste  time  finding  fault,  but  try 
to  help  to  make  them  straight.  I  am 
glad,  too,  dear,  because  it  will  give  you 
something  to  do,  and  think  about,  and 
help  keep  you  from  getting  lonesome." 

"Lonesome,  mama!  I  haven't  been 
lonesome  for  a  long  time,"  Ciss}'  assert- 
ed. "Milly's  real  nice  to  play  with, now 
that  Iknow  her  better.  Besides,  she's  a 
great  deal  more  careful  about  her  clothes 
and  talk.  And  oh — I  forgot  to  tell  you 
— the  school  elected  her  vice-president 
of  our  club.  I  tried  to  have  them  choose 
her  for  president,  because  I  thought  it 
would  help  her  more  than  me,  but — " 

Mrs.  Blake  stooped  and  kissed  Cissy's 


earnest  face.  "That  was  my  brave  little 
girl,"  she  said,  lovingly,  "and  I  know 
you  have  made  both  yourself  and  Milly 
very  happy." 

"If  it  wasn't  for  missing  the  matinees," 
said  her  father,  who  had  came  in  unob- 
served and  had  overheard  some  of  the 
talk — "and  street  cars,  and  other  things 
that  make  life  worth  living." 

"Matinees!"  e.xclaimed  Cissy  scorn- 
fully, "I'd  rather  be  president  of  the 
Clean  City  Club  than  go  to  all  the  mati- 
nees in  the  world." 

"Hurrah  for  the  president!"  cried  her 
father,  "and  three  cheers  for  the  pio- 
neer of  civic  reform  in  Dalesville.  At 
this  rate,  I  wouldn't  be  surprised  if  some 
day  we  should  have  a  president  of  the 
United  States  in  the  family." 

"I  don't  know  what  civic  reform  is," 
said  Cissy,  flushing  a  little  at  her  papa's 
accustomed  teasing,  "and  I  don't  want 
to  be  president  of  any  country." 

"Then  I  shan't  have  to  furnish  money 
for  anything  but  a  clean  city  campaign," 
retorted  her  father,  "and  you  can  count 
upon  me  to  give  my  distinguised  daugh- 
ter what  aid  I  can  in  carrying  out  her 
plans  for  municipal  reform.  I  don't 
suppose  I  can  ever  aspire  for  any 
such  high  honor  as  a  presidential 
chair,  but  I  will  do  my  best  as  a  humble 
assistant  in  your  schemes." 

"Oh,  papa!"  exclaimed  Cissj'  in  her 
usual  vain  effort  to  quench  her  father's 
fun  making — and  then  brightened  at  a 
thought — "but  I  believe  you  really  can 

help,  papa." 

****** 

It  was  a  month  later.  Spring  had 
come,  and  the  dandelions  and  buttercups 
gleamed  like  myriads  of  gold  buttons  on 
the  green  uniform  that  the  lawns  and 
meadows  had  put  on  at  the  first  call  of 
the  spring  sunshine.  Mrs.  Bain,  who 
lived  a  block  further  down  the  street  had 
Fun  in  to  sit  a  minute  with  Cissy's  mother 
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on  the  front  porch  of  the  pretty  cottage, 
and  both  were  enjoying  the  cool  twiHght 
air,  and  the  scent  of  the  flowers  that 
bordered  the  gravelled  walk. 

"Will  wonders  never  cease!"  suddenly 
exclaimed  Mrs.  Bain,  in  a  low  voice, 
glancing  from  under  her  brows  at  the 
yard  across  the  way.  "If  there  aint 
Jim  Pond  digging  dandelions  out  of  his 
front  yard.  I  thought  the  millenium 
had  come  when  I  heard  he'd  let  his  folks 
pull  the  weeds  up  and  put  a  lawn  in;  but 
I  never  dreamed  on  earth  to  see  him  set 
a  hand  to  keepin'  the  place  straight  him- 
self. I  wonder  what  has  got  into  them 
Pond's  anywa}'.  They  don't  seem  like 
the  same  tribe  lately.  Never  remember 
since  they  lived  here  of  'emever  cleanin' 
house  fall  or  springtime  before.  Looks 
as  if  a  new  spirit  had  got  hold   of  'em." 

"They  are  going  to  be  very  nicely  fixed 
inside  the  cottage,  too, "said  Mrs.  Blake. 
"The  floors  are  painted,  and  with  the 
rugs  and  the  pretty  curtains,  it  will  look 
like  new," 

"Have  you  been  over  there.'*"  asked 
Mr.3.  Bain,  the  strong  note  of  surprise 
in  her  tone  bringing  a  broad  smile  into 
her  hostess's  face. 

"Quite  often;"  replied  Mrs.  Blake, 
quietly.  "I  find  them  very  interesting 
and  pleasant  neighbors.  Mrs.  Pond  has 
had  a  great  deal   of   varied   experience. 


and  I  have  been  able  to   profit  both  by 
her  society  and  suggestions." 

Mrs.  Bain  stared.  "They  always 
seemed  such  a  shiftless  set,"  she  com- 
menced. 

"They  have  been  what  unfortunate 
circumstances  have  conspired  to  make 
them,"  her  hostess  interrupted. 

"Well,  I  never  could  see  how  circum- 
stances of  any  kind  could  excuse  sloth 
and  shiftlessness  rejoined  her  neighbor 
warml}'. 

"I  partly  agree  with  you  and  yet  I'm 
afraid,"  said  Mrs.  Blake  softly,  "that 
with  little  to  make  life  happy  in  itself 
and  none  to  care  if  it  were  sad  or  bright 
we  might  all  lose  the  hope  that  is  the 
sole  foundation  of  ambition.  It  takes  a 
strong  and  great  soul  to  rise  superior  to 
indifference  and  neglect  even  without 
the  mingled  troubles  that  make  the  por- 
tion of  daily  life." 

Mrs.  Bain  stared  out  at  the  sprinkler 
playing  on  the  lawji,  and  did  not  answer. 

"Have  you  finished  housecleaning 
yet.?"  asked  Mrs.  Blake  after  a  little 
while. 

"Yes;  I  done  the  last  room  yesterday." 
She  waited  a  moment  and  then  said, 
"I  guess  when  the  Pond's  get  through 
with  theirs,  I'll  go  and  call  on  Mrs. 
Pond.  Maybe  she  thinks  it's  strange  I 
haint  ben  before." 

Joscpliiiw  Spencer. 


BE  STRONG! 


Be  strong! 
We  are  not  here  to  play,  to  dream,  to  drift. 
We  have  hard  work  to  do,  and  kjads  to  Uft. 
Shun  not  the  struggle;  face  it.  'Tis  God's  gift. 

Be  strong! 
Say  not  the  days  are  evil— who's  to  blame? 
And  fold  the  hands  and  acquiesce— O  shamel 


Stand  \\\i,  spcaU    out,   and   hravely,   in    (lod's 
name. 

Be  strong! 
It  matter  not  how  deci>  entrenched  the  wrong. 
How  hard  the  battle  goes;  the  day,  how  long. 
I'aint    not,    fight    on.     Tomorrow    romes    the- 


song. 


SelecUd. 
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ROSS  AND  KARL. 


I 


r  was  a  beautiful  morning  in  early 
summer,  long  years  ago,  in  a 
small  town.  Ross  Hunt  whistled 
softly  as  he  ran  along  on  his  way  to 
school.  He  had  done  all  his  chores 
quickly  without  having  to  be  reminded 
more  than  once  of  anything  he  had  been 
asked  to  do.  He  had  also  studied  his 
lessonswell,andknew  everyone  of  them. 
Besides,  he  would  be  at  the  school  house 
twenty  minutes  or  half  an  hour  before 
school  time,  and  could  have  a  good  play 
with  the  other  children.  Why  should 
he  not  whistle  and  be  glad.'  "Ross!  oh 
Rossi"  he  heard  someone  call  as  he  was 
passing  Grandma  Gray's  house.  And 
looking  'round,  Ross  saw  Grandma  Graj' 
herself  beckoning  him  to  come  to  her. 
He  went  quickly  back  to  where  she  stood 
in  her  yard  preparing  breakfast  for  her 
chickens. 

"Good  morning,  Grandma,"  said  Ross 
with  a  smile.  "Is  there  anything  I  can 
■do  for  you  today.''" 

"Yes,"  Grandma  answered,  putting 
her  hand  into  a  deep,  old-fashioned 
pocket  in  the  side  of  her  dress.  "You 
•can  take  this,  my  boy,  with  my  very  best 
thanks."  And  she  put  a  shining  new 
silver  dollar  into  the  boy's  hand. 

"What  shall  I  do  with  it.  Grandma.'" 
.asked  Ross. 

"Do  what  }'ou  please  with  it,  it's  your 
■own,  and  it  would  be  ten  times  as  much 
■if  I  had  it,"  said  the  old  lady. 

"Why  is  it  mine,  Grandma.'  you  never 


owed  me  anything,"  said  Ross,  wonder- 
ing what  she  could  mean. 

"Don't  I  owe  you  anything,  though.'" 
asked  Grandma.  "What  you  did  for 
me  last  Sunday  while  I  was  in  meeting 
was  worth  a  hundred  dollars,  and  more!" 

"Oh!  That  was  nothing  but  what  any- 
one would  have  done  who  saw  the  dan- 
ger to  your  place  as  I  did.  I  should 
never  think  of  taking  anything  for  that 
small  duty  which  happened  to  come  in 
my  way,"  Ross  replied,  holding  the  dol- 
lar toward  the  old  lady  that  she  might 
take  it  again. 

"Do  you  call  it  a  small  duty,  Ross," 
asked  Grandma,  "when  you  worked  as 
3'ou  did  in  the  rain  for  I  don't  know  how 
long,  getting  drift  wood  out  of  the  creek 
which  had  come  down  from  a  cloud- 
burst in  the  hills,  and  was  making  a  dam 
against  the  bridge  that  would  have 
caused  the  flood  to  wash  away  my 
chicken  house,  fill  my  cellar  with  water 
and  destroy  my  garden.'  I  do  not  think 
it  a  small  matter  for  a  boy  like  you  to 
have  the  good  judgment  to  know  how  to 
do  such  a  thing,  and  the  goodness  of 
heart  to  go  to  work  and  do  it." 

"Oh,  well!"  said  Ross,  "I  am  glad  if  I 
helped  you,  but  I  do  not  want  your  money, 
thank  you  all  the  same.  Grandma." 

"I  shall  feel  much  hurt  if  you  do  not 
keep  the  dollar  now,"  said  Grandma. 
"And  sometime  I  shall  do  much  more 
for  you." 

"Oh,  I  don't  want  to  hurt  your  feel- 
ings," said  Ross,  "and  if  I  must,  I  will 
take  the  dollar  and  thank  vou." 


THE  JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR. 


379 


Then  he  thought   of  the  play  he  was  "I  was  wishing  I  had  a  book  and  could 

missing,   and   hurried   off   to  the   school  read,"  answered  Karl, 

house.  "Why  don't    you    come    to    school?" 

"Good  morning,    Karl,  what  are  you  Ross  asked, 

doing  here.?"  Ross  said  to  a  boy  much  "I  have  to  stay  home  and  take  care  of 

younger  than   himself,  whom   he   found  the  baby  and  do   errands  while  mother 

looking  in  at  the  school   house   window,  sews  and  irons  for  folks,"  Karl  answered. 


let's    SlilC    ll<    W  I-;    CAN     IKl.L.?" 
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"Then  I  should  think  j'our  mother 
could  teach  j'ou  to  read,  "  said  Ross. 

"She  could,  some,  if  we  had  the  right 
kind  of  a  book,"  said  Karl. 

"Well,  now,  you  look  at  the  books  in 
the  window  here,  and  tell  me  the  letters 
on  them,"  said  Ross,  "and  let's  see  if  we 
can  tell  what  kind  of  a  book  you  should 
have  to  learn  to  read  from." 

Karl  did  as  Ross  said,  named  the  let- 
ters on  a  number  of  the  books  in  the 
window,  and  Ross  told  him  what  they 
spelled. 

"I  think  I  know  about  what  kind  of  a 
book  you  should  have,"  said  Ross.  "And 
now,  if  you  go  home  and  are  very  good 
to  your  mother  and  the  baby,  likely  you 
will  have  a  book  of  your  own  soon,  and 
your  mother  will  teach  you  to  read  in 
it." 

"Do  you  think  that,  real  sure,  Ross.''" 
asked  Karl  with  such  a  broad,  funny 
smile  that  Ross  had  to  laugh  heartily. 

"Yes,  I  do,  Karl,  think  it  very  sure!" 
said  Ross  earnestly. 

And  Karl  skipped  away  home,  very 
happy  in  the  hope  that  what  Ross 
thought,  would  surely  come  true. 

"That's  what  I'll  do  with  Grandma 
Gray's  dollar!"  said  Ross  to  himself.  "I 
should  not  feel  well  in  spending  it  for 
myself,  but  it  will  be  all  right  to  help 
poor  little  Karl  with  it." 

And  that  same  afternoon,  before  go- 
ing home,  Ross  went  to  the  book  store 
and  spent  the  whole  dollar  for  two  books 
suited  to  Karl's  needs.  One  was  a 
primer  from  which  he  could  learn  to 
read  first,  and  the  other  a  larger  book 
with  nice  stories  and  recitations  in 
which  he  could  learn  to  read  from  later. 
In  both  books  were  pretty  pictures  with 
which  Karl  could  please  the  baby. 

Not  only  were  Karl  and  the  baby  de- 
hghted  with  the  books  which  Ross  took 
to  them,  but  their  mother  also  thanked 
him    many    times    over,    and    said    she 


would  be  so  happy  in  teaching  Karl  to 
read  every  word  in  them. 

One  evening  a  few  weeks  later,  Ross 
called  to  see  how  Karl  was  getting  along 
with  learningto  read-  And  very  pleased 
was  he  when  the  little  boy  took  the 
larger  book  and  read  to  him  the  follow- 
ing recitation: 

DUTIFUL    JEM. 

There  was  a  poor  widow, 

Who  lived  in  a  cot; 
She  scarcely  a  blanket 

To  warm  her  had  got; 
Her  windows  were  broken, 

The  walls  were  all  bare. 
And  the  cold  winter  wind 

Often  whistled  in  there. 

Poor  Susan  was  old,  and 

Too  feeble  to  spin. 
Her  forehead  was  wrinkled. 

Her  hands  weak  and  thin; 
And  bread  she'd  have  wanted, 

As  manv  have  done. 
If  she  had  not  been  bless'd 

With  a  good  little  son. 

But  he  loved  her  well, 

Like  a  dutiful  lad. 
And  thought  her  the  very 

Best  friend  that  he  had; 
And  now  to  neglect  or 

Forsake  her,  he  knew. 
Would  be  the  worst  thing 

He  could  possibly  do. 

For  he  was  (juite  healthy. 

And  active  and  stout. 
While  his  poor  mother  scarcely 

Could  hobble  about; 
And  he  thought  it  his  duty. 

And  greatest  delight, 
To  work  for  her  living 

From  morning  till  night. 

So  he  started  each  morning,. 

As  gay  as  a  lark. 
And  worked  all  day  long 

In  the  fields,  until  dark; 
Then  came  home  again 

To  his  dear  mother's  cot. 
And  cheerfully  gave  her 

The  wages  he  got. 

And  oh,  how  she  loved  himt 
How  great  was  her  joy, 
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To  think  her  dear  Jem 

Was  a  dutiful  boy! 
Her  arm  'round  his  neck 

She  would  tenderly  cast, 
And  kiss  his  red  cheek, 

While  her  tears  trickled  fast. 

Oh!  then  was  not  little  Jem 

Happier  far 
Than  naughty  and  idle 

And  wicked  boys  are? 


For  as  long  as  she  lived, 

'Twas  his  comfort  and  joy. 
That  he'd  been  to  his  mother 
A  dutiful  boy." 
0 
CAN'T    YOU    TALK? 

We  imagine  the  little  child  is  putting 
just  such  a  question  to  the  dog. 

No,  he  can't  talk,  though  he  certainly 
looks   wise   enough,  but   we  are  sure  he 


< 
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understands,  and  without  saying  a  word 
he  can  act  well  his  part,  which  counts 
the  most  in  this  world. 

How  quickly  would  the  noble  doK  seek 
to  fulfill  a  command  given  him  by  his 
master,  how  eager  to  come  at  his  call; 
how  watchful  that  no  thief  should  enter 
the  house  in  the  still  night  while  the  in- 
mates sleep!  His  language  is  plain 
enough  when  danger  threatens,  and  we 
are  sure  no  harm  could  come  to  his  little 
friend  when  he  is  near. 

He  is  a  fearless  and  trusty  servant  un- 
der all  circumstances.  When  he  acts 
nobly  he  looks  for  no  reward.  Perhaps 
he  just  feels  he  has  done  his  best  and 
that  makes  him  happy  and  an.xious  for 
the  next  call.  In  fact,  he  might  take  for 
his  motto,  "I  cannot  talk,  but  I  can 
serve." 

All  service  is  sweet  when  it  is  given 
willingly  and  promptly. 

B. 


Hilt  truly  my  tuiiipcr  I  never  will  lose, 
And  I'll  always  be  irierry  and  gay, 

If  I  am  l)iit  allowed  to  do  just  as  I  choose, — 
If  I  only  can  have  my  own  way. 

—Selected. 


A  REASONABLE  CHILD. 

They  say  I  am  fretful  and  sulky  and  cross, 

That  I'm  snappish  and  petulant,  too: — 
That  I  won't  play  at  all,  unless  I  can  be  boss, 

And  dictate  what  others  shall  do. 
But    I    always    am   pleasant   and  smiling  and 
bright, 

When  my  playmates  do  just  as  I  say, 
And  I  never  incline  to  a  quarrel  or  fight. 

If  I  onl)'  can  have  my  own  way. 

They  say  that,  whenever  a  feast  is  prepared, 

I  clamor  for  more  than  the  rest; 
That  I  am  not  content  if  it's  equally  shared, 

But  I  must  have  the  most  and  the  best. 
Of  course,  I  expect  them,  I  frankly  admit. 

To  give  me  the  best  on  the  tray: 
And  I'll  nev6r  be  surley  or  sulky  a  bit. 

If  I  only  can  have  my  own  way. 

They  say  over  trifles  I  worry  and  fret, 

And  at  nothing  I'm  often  j-Hit  out; 
Thev  say,  if  opposed,  I  fly  into  a  pet, — 

At  the  least  contradiction  I  pout. 


TO  THE  LETTER-BOX. 

Killed  by  Lightning. 

I'KKDDNiA,   ArIZON.A. 

Our  Simday  School  teacher  requested 
a  number  of  our  class  to  write  letters  to 
the  Letter-Box  in  the  Ji\enile,  and 
bring  them  to  her  and  let  her  see  which 
one  would  be  the  nicest  to  send.  Our 
teacher's  name  is  Mary  C.  Jensen. 

\\'hen  my  papa  was  about  four  years 
old  his  mother  was  killed  by  lightning. 
He  is  forty-eight  years  old  now,  and  is 
the  first  counselor  to  the  Bishop  of  this 
ward. 

On  arbor  day  the  school  had  a  grand 
time.  The  whole  school  planted  an  elm 
tree  and  called  it  "George  Washington." 
This  is  my  first  letter. 

Your  new  friend, 

Artimissi.\  Burnett, 

Age  12  years. 

A  Snow  Storm. 

ESC.ALAXTE,    Ut.\H. 

I  do.  not  see  anything  in  the  Letter- 
Box  from  far-off  Escalante,  so  my  auntie 
sa3s  I  may  write  a  letter.  I  am  nine 
years  old.  My  mother  died  when  I  was 
one  month  old.  I  have  two  brothers 
and  three  sisters  older  than  myself.  I 
am  in  the  third  reader:  I  go  to  Sunday 
School;  my  auntie  is  my  teacher.  It  is 
snowing  here  today. 

S0PHI.\    WOOLEV. 
0 

Names  of  Teachers  and  Pets 

Lewisville,  Idaho. 
My  primary  teacher  is  my  mama.    I 
am  nine  years  old.     Sister  Nancy  King- 
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horn  and  Sister  Hattie  Jones  are  my 
Sunday  School  teachers.  We  have  a 
black  colt  named  Schley,  and  a  pet  calf 
named  Camilla. 

Millie  Grace  Kinghorn. 

Died  in  California. 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

I  never  have  seen  a  letter  from  the 
Eighth  Ward  in  the  Letter-Box,  so  I 
thought  I  would  write  one.  Our  primary 
has  closed  for  the  summer  now.  My  papa 
died  in  California  four  years  ago,  and  now 
I  live  with  grandma  and  mamma.  I  am 
ten  years  old.  I  have  only  one  sister 
and  she  is  in  Kentucky.  This  is  my  first 
letter. 

Your  new  friend, 

Margaret  M.  McKenzie. 

0 
Sugar  Making. 

Millville,  Utah. 
I  live  on  a  farm  about  a  mile  and  a 
quarter  from  the  sugar  factory.  I  was 
down  there  and  saw  them  making  sugar. 
It  is  a  great  sight  to  see  beets  washed. 
They  are  washed  very  clean  by  ma- 
chinery, then    they  are  ground  up,    the 


juice  is  heated  and  is  called  syrup. 
When  it  cools  it  is  brown  sugar.  It  is 
put  in  boilers  and  turned  around  until  it 
becomes  light,  and  it  is  sprinkled  with 
something  that  looks  like  water.  When 
it  is  done  it  is  run  through  a  spout  and 
comes  out  white  sugar.  It  is  then  put 
in  sacks  and  shipped  away. 
From  your  friend, 

Elmer  Heninger. 


How  I  Was  Healed. 

Beaver  City,  Utah. 
For  eleven  weeks  I  had  been  sick  in 
bed  with  nervous  prostration.  I  had 
been  prayed  for  in  the  temple  and  was 
getting  better,  but  one  day  I  was  worse 
again.  Apostle  Teasdale  was  down  here 
attending  conference  and  my  father  got 
him  and  Brother  Shepherd  to  come  and 
help  him  administer  to  me.  And  after 
that  I  never  had  another  bad  spell  but 
got  well.  I  know  it  was  the  power  of 
God  that  healed  me  and  I  think  we 
should  be  very  thankful  for  the  great 
blessings  which  we  enjoy. 

Stanley  T.  Fotheringham. 

Age  12  years. 


TO  THE  HOLY  SPIRIT. 


Words  by  L.  L.  Greene  Richards. 


Music  by  L.  C.   Read. 
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Commercial  College" 


«JOF    THEO" 


Brigham  Young  Academy, 


PROVO  CITY,  UTAH. 


The  Oldest  in  the  State. 


Grammar, 
Rhetoric, 
Commercial 

Law, 
Civil  Goyem- 

ment, 
Commercial 

Arithmetic, 
Shorthand, 
Descriptive 

Economics. 


The  Best  for  the  Money. 

Typewriling, 

PeDmanship, 

Correspondence 

Telegraphy, 

Spelling, 

Gineral  Law, 

Algebra, 

Geome'ry, 

Rules  of  Order, 

Piysical 

Geography. 
History, 
Commercial 
Geography. 


Its  large  rooms  are  elegantly  fitted  with  modern  Banks, 
Offices,  Remington  and  Smith  Premier  Typewriters,  Telegraph 
Instruments,  and  other  up-to-date  Furniture. 

All  Bookkeeping  is  on  the  individual  plan — no  classes. 

Students  may  enter  on  any  school  day  of  the  year,  though 
preferably  at  the  beginning  of  a  semester. 

Catalogue  containing  full  description  of  courses  and  studies 
mailed  free  on  application. 


THE  FALL   TERM  BEGINS  AUGUST  25.  1902. 


b. 


JOSEPH  F.  SMITH, 

President  of  the 
Board   of    Trustees. 


BENJ.  CLUFF,  JR., 
President. 


JOSEPH  B.  KEELER, 
Principal  of 
Coninjercial  College. 


a 
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•  IWutual  . 

MFE  iKSURflflGE 

Company 

op    NEW    YORK- 

RICHAHD  A.  IHcCUtlDY,  President, 

ssues  Policies  that  provide  for 
one's  own  family  in  the  event  of 
death,  creates  a  resource  that  is 
available  in  active  business  life  and 
provides  for  one's  own  declining  years. 
You  can  be  a  partner  in  the  greatest 
financial  institution  in  the  world  by 
taking  a  policy  with  this  the  greatest 
of  all  companies. 

HUItON  S.  WEItLS,  jnaoagep, 
THOlHflS  W.  SIiOflN,  Cashiep. 

Office  S-11  Commercial  Bllr.,      Salt  Lake  C/fy,  Utah. 


AN     OPTICAL    ILLUSION 

In  each  of  the  places  where  the  white  bands  cross  you 
can  see  a  very  plain  shadow  with  indefinate  boundaries. 
If  attention  be  fixed  on  one  of  these  shadowsin  particular, 
it  disappears  at  once,  while  the  others  persist. 

ANOTHER    OPTICAL    ILLUSION 

Some  people  think  they  can  save  money  by  buying  low 
priced  spectacles.  That  is  false  economy.  The  best  pair 
of  glasses  is  none  too  good  for  the  worst  pair  of  eyes. 

SCHRAMM,  O.  D. 

Expert  Refractlonlst. 

Phone  1345-K.  208-q  Atlas  Block. 

WESTERN    OEHTflli    COffiPflJiV, 

Rooms,  31-32  Eagle  BIk.,      73  W.  2nd  S.  St. 
(First  Door  to  Right  Second  Floor) 

Best  set  of  teeth  $8.00.  Crown  and  hrldge  work  spec 
laities.  Teeth  extructed  posltlvelv  without  pain. 
"Vitalized  Air."    Work  Guaranteed  flrst-Class. 

WM.  BROADBENT,  D.  D.  S.,  Prop. 


THE  PftRlS  MIliUIlEl^Y  CO. 


OUR    GREAT 


Mid=Season  Sale 


IS    NOW 
ON- 


With  ia  Merciless  Price-Cutting  Cyclonic  Reductions  strike  in  all  Depart- 
ments, Stunning  blows  dealt  to  Regular  Prices  throughout  the  Store. 
No  one  should  miss  it. 

Our  Large  and  Elegant  Stocks  to  be  swept  out  by  the  MOST  RAD- 
ICAL   REDUCTIONS  ever  put  into  effect  by  this  Store. 


MAIL  ORDERS  PROMPTLY  FILLED. 


Ladies'  $2.00  Walking  hats 
for 

Ladies'  $1.00  Sailors, 

for 

Chiklren's  50c  Sailors 

for 

200   doz.    Flowers.      All    varieties,  value 

up  to".$1.50  2()q 


'■  Ladies'  50c  Shirt  Waists 
for 


98c 
.39c 

23c  «  Ladies'  10c  Seamless  Hose 
for  , 


Ladies'  SI. 00  Wrappers 
for 


:  Childreij's  $1.00  Linen  Dresses 
for 


27c 
39c 

.6c 

59c 


"Never  Touched  Me!" 

9999 

Now  is  the  time  ovir  Juvenile  friends 
want  that  most  healthful  exercise  with 
ball  and  bat.  If  you  have  not  seen  our 
Catalogue  you  don't  know  what  good 


things  we  have  in  the  Base  Ball,  Bi- 
cycle, Fishing  Tackle.  Shooting,  Camp- 
ing, Outing  and  Sporting  Goods  line,  at 
astonishingly  low  prices.  Send  for  one; 
it  is  free  to  all. 

BROuimne  Biios.co. 

2461  WasbiDgton  Ave.,  Ogden,  Dtab 


IfflDtE 
5ALE 


MILL 
WORK 


WlIiE  DOORS 


To  retail  at 
$1.00     TO     $1.75, 

WINDOW  SCREBUS 

FROM    3SC,    UP, 


Bouud  to  be  good  sellers. 
Let  us  send  you  a  trial 
order. 


Send  for  our  new  Price 
Wst  of  Buildine  Material. 


RE- 
TAIL 

©a 


lA  5PEC- 
lALTY 


."The  Prettiest  Spot  in  Utah." 


-■<^»<c^- 


BASEBALL  GROUNDS,  DANCING  PAVILION.  BOATING.  BOWLING 
ALLEY,  SHOOTING  GALLERY. 


-'*.*«^- 


HHfJH'S    A    PliRCH    TO    fif^lNG     VOOR     FAMIUV. 


J.    B.    BEAN,    Excursion  Agent. 
J.   S.  CRITCHLOW,  Manager. 

J6J   Main  Street.  Salt  Lake  City. 


PREMIUMS 

roR 

SOAP  WRAPPERS 

How  would  you  like  to  obtain — ab- 
solutely free  of  charge — a  hand- 
some clock;  a  Rochester  lamp  or  a 
dozen  Turkish  towels?  You  can 
do  it.  All  you  need  do  is  save  your 


DkuTVond  "C" 


wrappers.  When  you  have  50, 
100,  200,  500  or  more,  send  them 
to  us  and  we  will  forward  you  a 
premium  you  will  be  proud  of; 
something  that  will  be  both  orna- 
mental and  useful.  Write  for 
premium  book,  picturing  many  and 
describing  all  of  the  300  premiums 
which  we  give  for  wrappers. 

Tti6  GudaDij  Fackino  Go. 

PREMIUM  STORE,  317  S.  MAIN. 


SALT   LAKE  CITY. 


UTAH. 


SHOE  SALE  SURE. 


SHOES 


TO 


CHOOSE 

from  in  Endless  Variety. 
Choose  from  .... 

SHOES 

in  all  Prices,  jfi  ^  J- 


Most  Shoely  yours, 

W.  J.  JlEWlHAfl, 


««««««««S«S«««««»«4«*«««««55«*«1 


R.  L.  P01,K,  President. 


ED.  W.  DUNCAN,  Vice-Pres.  and  Treas, 


Offices: 

Detroit. 

Pittsburg. 

Baltimore. 

Philadelphia. 

New  York. 

Chicago. 

Fort  VS'ayne. 

Toledo. 

Indianapolis. 

Columbus. 

Grand  Rapids. 

Joliet. 

St.  Paul. 

Minneapolis. 

Duluth. 

Superior. 

Sioux  City. 


Member  Asaociation  of  American  Directory  Fabllshers. 

R.  L.  Polk  &  Co. 

PUBLISHERS. 

Lake  City,  Ogden,  Provo,  Park  City,  Logan, Pueblo.Trinidad, 

Florence,  Canon  City,  Salida,  Grand  Junction,  Boise  and  Po- 

catello  City  Directories,  Utah  State  Gazetteer,  California 

State  Gazetteer,   and  over  loo  other  City   and  State 

Directories.      Salt    Lake    City    EUte    Directory. 

(Blue  Book.) 

OfTices  and  Library: 
6I7-6I8-B19  Oooly  Biiilillng.  ^''*"'  ""•''• 

SALT  LAKE   OITT,  UTAH. 


Des  Moines. 
St.  Louis. 
Memphis. 
Little  Rock. 
Helena. 
Butte. 
Anaconda. 
Great  Falls. 
SeatUe. 
Tacoma. 
Spokane. 
Portland,  Ore. 
San    Francisco. 
Salt  Lake  City 
Oeden. 
Boise  Olty 
Pueblo. 


>«*««S«»««!««««5««««»«S««ft5»S«ftW««««^^ 


CUTLER     BROTHERS     COIMR/MNY, 

36   MAIN   ST.,      SALT   LAKE  CITY,    UTAH. 


Ladles'  &  Men's  L   D.  S.  Knit  Garments 
Ladies'  &  Men's  Knit  Wool  Garments, 
Ladies'  &  Men's  Knit  Garments, 


.90 

$2.00  &  $2.75 

$L25  &  $1.50 


Send  your  height  and  breast  tneasure  and  inclose  20  cents  per  suit  for  postage,  and  we  will  mail 
them.  OUR  BOYS'  AND  HEN'S  SUITS  are  better  for  the  money  than  you  can  buy  anywhere 
in  the  United  States.  We  have  boys'  knee  pant  suits  at  $4.00  and  long  pant  youth's  suits  at  $7.50 
made  from  Provo  Mills'  good  cassimeres.  OUR  HOMEMADE  BLANKETS,  FLANNELS,  HOSI- 
ERY AND  SUITS  wear  twice  as  long  as  Eastern  goods. 


CWTLER      BROTHERS     C07V\:RKrS[Y^ 

36  MAIN  ST.,      SALT  LAKE  CITY.LUTAH- 


THE 


SATIRDAY    NEWS! 


cr 


24     PAGES 


«  «  «  ILLUSTRATED.  *  •  • 


The  Largest,  Best,  and  Cleanest  Paper 
Published  in  Utah. 


Price  $2.00  per  Year.     To  Subscribers  of  the  Semi-Weekly  News,  $1.50. 


C.  W.  PENROSE,  Editor. 


H.  G.  WHITNEY,  Business  Manager. 


DISCOUNT 

On  all  our  Miscellaneous  Books,  Office 
Supplies,  Stationery  and  Novelties. 

MUST  REDUCE  STOCK 
BEFORE  MOVING  INTO  OUR 

NEW  STORE.      -^  --- 
New  Deseret  News  BIdg. 

CANNON    BOOK    STORE, 
n-13  Main  Street,        -        Salt  Lake  City. 

Mall  Orders  Will  Receive  Prompt  Attention. 


1»    VOUH    HOVB    IflSURBbt 

K66D  Money  at  Home 

By  Securing  a  Policy  in  the 


HOME 
FIRE 


LET  THE 


COMPANY 


TAKE  TOUR 


RISK. 


DON'T 


CtRHr 


YOUR  OWN 


RISK. 


OF 


UTAH 


HEBEli  J.  GtliliT  «  CO., 

Genefal  Agents. 

ao»a6  Sootk   )Bala,     -     -      salt  Iiaka  City. 


REflOVflTE  YOUR 
HOIHES 


Buy  your  materials 
where  you  can  depend 
upon  getting  what  you 
order.  Write  to  us  for 
Color  Cards  of  Paints  or 
Prices  and  Samples  of  any- 
thing in  our  line. 

Have  you  heard  about 

Asbestine  Cold  Water  Paint 

It  la  flood 

■nd  Very  Cheap. 


Bennett  Glass  &  Paint  Co., 

SUCCESSORS  TO 

SEARS  GLASS  &  PAINT  CO., 


.67  m.  First  Soath  St. 


KEMMERER 
COAL 


EVERY  TON  A  PRIZE 


REPAIR 


Watches 
Cleaned 
M.SO. 


Prices  Cornered. 

We  will  give  you  better 
service  at  these  prices 
than  you  can  get  else- 
where at  any  kind  of 
prices. 

Our  workmen  are  ex- 
perts and  are  always 
busy. 

Send  us  your  broken 
Jewelry,  we  will  repair 
it  with  neatness  and  de- 
spatch. 

Mail  orders  will  re- 
ceive careful  attention. 

JNO.   DflYNES    &    sons. 

26  Main  Street. 


ESTABLISHED 
«  1862.  « 


r    Ma 

I 


ain 

Spring 
$1.50. 


UTAH  FUEL  CO. 


MINERS  AND  PRODUCERS 

UTAH  GOAL  i  GOKE. 

Also  Dealers  In 

''  mTHRAeilE,  GRIIRCOIIL  AND  BIAGKSHITB  COIL 

Retail  Dept : 

73    HAIN   ST. 

'PHONE  429. 


I 


"WTiolesale  Office : 

ROOM  401  DOOLY 
BLOCK. 

'PHONE    639. 


D    U.  SMARR, 

OITY    AGENT. 


♦<KK~H~HK~><'*^<«*X~>«><'<*<><~><-'><' 


HALF-TONE  a. 
ZINC  ETCHERS 

DcBOUZEK  - 
ENGRAVING  Co. 

SALT  lAKBCin.UTAH. 


Engravers  for- 
JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR 


I 
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IH  THIS  TIjWE 
OF  PLiE^TY 

It  is  possible  to  get  that  which  is 
better  than  you  have  been  using;. 
You'll  find 

hu5ler:s 

FLOUR 

a  little  better  than  others.  It's 
made  from  selected  wheat,  con- 
tains all  the  nutritive  qualities  of 
the  whole  wheats  and  is  white, 
fine  and  pleasing.  No  greater 
cost  but  greater  value. 

INTER-MOINTAIN  MILLING  CO., 

R.  C.  MILLER.  Mgr. 


Do  You  rish? 
Do  You  Bathe? 
Do  You  Rusticate? 

CflSTIIiLfl  SPRINGS 

1%.  G.  W.  t^allpoad. 

THE  IDEAL  RESORT. 

Heaim  seekers  raradise. 

Everything  New,  Ample  Bathing 
Facilities,  Plenty  ol  Shade,  Dead 
Oodles  of  Fish,  Ficnir  Grounds 
Galore,  Hunting  Perfect. 

LOOK  OUT  FOR   EXCURSION  DATES. 

If  none  suit  you,  write  the  man- 
ager for  special  rates.  Castilla 
Hotel  is  strictly  up-to-date.  Write 
(or  particulars. 

C.  K.  SOUTH  WORTH,  Manager. 


REFRIGERATORS 


T3 


We  call  attention  to  the  fact  that 
I  he  peculiar  construction  of  the 


flLflSK/l 


makes  it  the  most  effective  food 
preserver  and  greatest  economizer 
of  ice  to  be  found  on  the  market. 
The  essential  features  are  patented, 
therefore  cannot  be  found  in  any 
other.  We  have  them  lined  in 
line,  tiles  and  white  enamel.  Price 
from 

$10.00  UP. 


SALT  LAKE  CITY,  UTAH. 


A  DOLLAR  DOES  IT! 


strong, 
Steel 
Home 
Bank. 


UTAH  GOiillQEilCini; 

nflD  sfluines  budk 

22-24  E.  First  South  St.. 
Salt  Lake  City.  Utah. 


*  FOOD- 


SUMMER  FOOD. 

Physicians  say  it  is  unwise  to  overload 
the  stomach  with  heavy  food  during  hot 
weather;  to  enjoy  ^ood  health  during  the 
summer  make  a  regular  diet  of 

"PEERY  BHOTHEIiS  WHEAT  FLAKES" 

This  breakfast  food  is  most  easily 
digested  aud  gives  strengthening  and 
nourishing  power  to  the  body  and  brain, 
and  gives  the  stomach  its  much  needed 
rest.  All  the  desirable  qualities  of  choicest 
g^ain  is  retained  in 

"WHEAT    FLAKES." 

Sold  by  all  Grocers  everywhere, 
PEERY    BROTHERS    MILLING    CO. 

High  Grade  Flour  and  Cereal  Foods 
Ogden, Utah 


0^ 


iCHiaiUEiiaur 

•FOOD 


